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PROLOGUE. 

N Ew Playes,and ^Maydynheads ,are,ntare a kin. 
Much follow' d both, for both much mony g’yn, 
If they (hand found.and wel f: And a. good Play 
(Whofc modcjl Sceanes blufh on his marriage day, 
o/ nd [h.ike to loofe his honour ) is Like hir 
That after holy Tyc,and fir f nights fir . 

T et fill is Modefiie,and jliil ret aims 

More oft he maid to fight, than Husbands fames i 

We fray our Play may befo $ Ford amfifre. 

It has a noble Breeder, and a pun, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po and ft liver Trent. 

Chaucer ( of all adrtiir d) ihe St dry ’gives, 

There conflant to Eternity it Lives 5 

If we l$fa,U ihc.Npblenc.jfe ofthis,: . 

And the frf found this .child he are, be a hiffe,' 

How will it fake the bodies ofthaP good man, 

And make him PPj from under ground ,0 fan 
From me the witlcs chajfe offuch a wrighter(J ightcr 
Thatblafes my Bayes, and my fam d workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the fear e we bring $ * 
For to fay T rutbjt were an endleffc thing. 

And too ambitious to afpircto him ; 

Weakc as we are, and almofi breath left ? fwim 
In this deepe water. D 0 but you hold out 
T our helping hands , and tve fall, take about. 

And fomethingdoe to five us : You fall hears 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appearc 
Worth two houres travell.To his bones fweetfeept . 
Content to you. if this play doe not kcepc, 

A little dull time fom us, we perceave 

Our Ioffes fall fo thickest mufc needs leaver ^ ^ 
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ARm frimut' 

gntertlymcn with a Torch burning : a IS 0 )* in a white. 
Rohe before jinging y and prewing F lowres • After Hymen, 
a Nmph^encompafi in ker Trejfes, bearing a wheaten gar- 
land, Then Thefeus hetweenc two ether 2 with 
wheat cm Ch up lets an their heades • Then Hipolita the Hride y 
leadby Thefeus, and another holding a Garland oyer her 
headfher Treffes like wife hanging, ) After her Emilia hol- 
ding up her Traine . 

The Song, 

Ops their Jharpe pines 
1 2fjt roy all in their 
i Butintheirhew « 

Maiden Pinebesfoj 
Vazies fmeUeffejet m°fi quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

‘Trim- rofefirjl borne jhild ofVer\ 

Merry Spring times Herbinger , 

With her be Is dimme « 

Oxlipsjn their Cradles growing, 

death beds blowing, s r 

’t 
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■ - The TwoNohleKinfinenl 

JS deeye natures childrentfweete - 
tj fore Bride And Bridegrooms fette 
Bleffing their fence . 

Tfjt an angle efthe aire , 

Bird melodious } or hirdfaire > 

Is ahfent hence. 

The C-rew, the flaundrous (fuchtfie jnor 
The hoding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie , 

May on our Bridehoufepearch or 
Or with them any dtfeord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 5 . guetnet in 'Blackejvith vailejfl 

riatiCrownes.The 1 . gucenefals downe at the fo«te of 
ThefeU3\The i.fals downe at the f oote of HjpoliU* The 
3. before Emilia* 

J. gu. For pitties fake and true gentil: 

Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. fffu. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wife your womb may th: 

Heare and refpc& me, 

3 . fflii. Now for the love ofhim whom 
The honour of your Bed> and for 
Of cleere virginity, be Advo 
For us, and our diftreffes; 

Shall raze you out o’th Booke ol 
All you are fet downe there, 

Jhefeus. SadLadyrile. 

Hypel. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that 
Does bind me to her. 

Thtf. What’s your requeft? Deliver 
1 . Qu . We are 3 ,Queenes,whofe Sovera 
The wrath of cruell Creotr, who endured 
Tk Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Kighi 






TheTtvO Noble KttifhteH. 3 

And necks of Crowe* in fowk feilds of Thebs, 

Hcwili not fuffer us to burne their bones. 

To urne their afecs.nor to take th offen 
Ofmortall loathiomenesfrom the bleft ey 
Of holy Phabw, but infers the windes 

^^hofourflaine^ds.0^^ 

Thou purer r of the earth, draw thy f t ard Sword 
Si Joigood turtles to'th vvorU ; S ,VC w.hc Bon« 

Ofour dead Kings, that wc mayChappell them, 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we ^ve nor 9 
Save this which is the Lyons, and the B » 

And vault to every thing. 

! f nej 
Your knees co wrong themfelvesj I have heard the ; ortun S 

Of your dead Lords, which gives mefech lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor cm' 

King fapaneus, was yaur Lord the day 
That he feould marry you, at, fuch a featon, 

As now it is with rae,I met your Groome, 

By CMarfls sAltarjjou were that time faitc; 

Not hems Mantle fairer then your T 1 efles, 

Norin more bounty fpread her.Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threafed.nor blafted ; Fortuue at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmiles : Hercules out kinelman 
(Then weaker than your cies)laide by his Club* 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
And fwore his finews thaw di O greife,and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoute, 

I, £)h, O I hope fome God, . 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhoo® 

Whereto heel infufepowte,and prefle you with 
Our undertaker. - 

The). O no knces,tione Widdow > 

Vnto theHcimcted-Bclona ufe them, 



And pray for me yourSouldicr. 
Troubled I am. 
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^ The T tv 6 NobTe K infmcit* 

2. &J*. Honoured Hjfolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flame 
The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Artnc as ftrong 
As it is white, waft necre to make the male 
To tby-Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature ftilde it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore-flowing;at oncefubduing 
Thy force, and thy affeSion •• Soldircfle 
That equally carift poize fternenes with pitty. 

Whom now I know Haft much more power on hitn 
Then ever he had on thee,who ow’fthis ftrengtb. 
And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tcnour of the Spccch.DeereGlaffe of Ladies 
Bid hinnhat we whom flaming w at doth feorteb; 
Vnderthe (haddow ofhisSword,may coole us : 
Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

Speak'c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three; yveepe ere you faiiqlend us a knee; 
But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt oft-* 
Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun his Teethjgtinuing at theMoonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip: Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as leife trace this good a<ftion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepewith your diftrefle: Let him confider i 
Ilefpeakcanon. 

3. £u_. O rny petition was kntdeto £ 

Set downe in ycc,which by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, foforrow wanting fqime 
Is preft with deeper matter. . 

Emilia. Pray ftandup, 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

3. S.n. O woe, 

You cannot reade it therejtherc through my tcares, 
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The Two Noble Khtfmefh - 

Like wrinckled peoblesin a glafleftreame 
You may behold ’ein(Lady,Lady,alackej 
Hethat will aft the Treafure know o th eartk 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fifl» 

For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O pardon me > 

Extremity thatfharpensfundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

Smith Pray you fay nothing, pray you, ^ 

Who cannot fecle , nor fee the raine being in c, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry.ifthat yon were 
The oround-pecce of fome Painter, I would buy you 

T’inftruft me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
Such heart peirc’d demonftrationjbut alas 
Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beates fo ardently upon me, 

That it final! make a counter refleift gainft 
My Brothers heart,and warme it to fame pitty 
Though it were made of flone: pny have good Connors, 
Thcf. Forward tp’th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’thfacred Ceremony. 

I- O This Celebration- 

Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war: Remember that your Fame _ 
Knowles in the eare.o’th world : what you doequii 

Is not done ra<hly ;your fitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditance:your premeditatlr 
More then their atlions: But oh love, your a&ions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayes doe the filh. 



JUUUUt *-1 wwuvii,vuiu«vj - — 

What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. Sip- What greifes our beds 
Thatour deere Lords have none. 

3, None fitfoi’ch dead : 

Thofe that with G orde s,Kni ve s, drams pre cipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and lhaddow. 
r, Op* But our Lords 
* 3 
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The Trod Noble Klnfmcn, 



t y bliftrtog fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, whew living. 

Thef: It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

'To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, muft make fome worke with Crteu- 

1. Qu. And that worke prefents it felfe to’th doing; 

N©w twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. ! 

Theu,booteles toyle muft recompenee it lelfe. 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflaace 
Wriaching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2. Off Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his victory. 

3. flu. And his Army full 
Of Bread,and floth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefl'e, forth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrutnents,whilft we defpateh 
Thisgrand ad! ofourlife, this daring deeae 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to afamifhing hope. 

AH. Farewell. 

2. We come unfcafonabIy:But when could greefc 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can.fit’ft time 

For beft felicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going,' 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me ; 

Then all the a&ions that I have foregone. 

Or futurcly can cope. 

I. M.**. The more proclaiming 
O ur fuit fhall be neglcdlcd, when her Armes 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 
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F<f t what thou feelft not/what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne hisDrom.O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in t will 

Take hoftage ofthec for a hundred, and 

Thou (halt remember nothing more, then wha t 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip. Though much unlike 
You (hould be fo tranfported, as much lorry 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinkc 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a prefent medcine.I (hould plucke 
All Ladies fcandallon me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my pray res. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
YourSheild afore your Heart, about, that necke 
Which is my (fee, and which I freely lend 
To docthefe poore Queenes fervic;. 

Queens. Oh helpe now 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil. If you grant not 
My Sifter herpetition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 

Shee makes it in tfrom henceforth lie not dare 

To aske you any thing,nor be fo hardy 

Ever to take a Husband. ■: ' • 

Thef. Prayftand up. 

1 am entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Fjrithous 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucceflc, and retumc,omit not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration » Queenes 
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/ 
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'^/^Tw'oNobU^infincm, 

Follow your Soldier (as before) hence you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete os with 
The forces you can raife, where we (hall finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is halle 
I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token ; Set-you forward 
For I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards the 
Farewell my beautcou s Sifter fPyrithotts 
Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’e. 

Tint ho »s. Sir 

He follow you at heeles; The Fcafts folcmpnsty 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 
i. Jgu. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli 
a. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, ( world. 
3. jQu. Ifaot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft aflc&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

7 he/. As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe.beingfenfually fubdude 

We loofe eur humane cycle ; good checre Ladies. Fieri/, 

Now turne we towardsyour Comforts. Sxcm, 

Scaenas. Enter Palamen^nd tsireite. 

' ' 

Arcite. Deere Palamon^cevet in love then Blood 
And our primeColen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleaye theCitty 
T hebs,and the temptings in*t,before we further 
Sully ourgloffe of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinence we Uiame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
Tth aide o’th Current, were ahnoft to finckc. 

At 



ftheTwb Noble Kinfmeu, 

At leaft to fruftrate ftriving, and to follow 
The common Streame,tvveld bring us to an tdy 
Where wc fhould turne or drowuejif labour through, 
Our gaine but life, and weskenes. 

Pal. Ycur advice 

Is cride up with example; what Grange ruins 
Since firft we went to Schoole,may we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars,and bare weedes 
The gaine o’th Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends,honour,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had rot,and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fhall offer 
To Mar [\s fo fcornd Altar? I doe bleede 
When fuch I mecte,and wifh great Inti* would 
Refume her ancu nt fit 0 f Identic 
Togetthe Soldicr viorke, that peace might purge 
For her repluion,andretaine anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and harftier 
1 hen ftrife,or war could be. 

A rcite , Arc y 011 not out ? 

Meetcyou no mine, but theSoldlerin 
The Cranckes,and turnes of Thcbsr’you did begiu 
As if you rnet decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none, that doe arowfe your pitty 
But th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Paj. Yes, 1 pitty 

Decaies where ere I finde them,bHtfoch moft 
That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to cools ’em. 

' Arcite , Tis not this 

I did begin to fpeake ofi This is vertue 
Of no reipe<ft in Thebs.I fpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

It is for our refyding, where every cvill 
Hath a good cullorjvvhere eve’ry feeming good’s 
A ccttaine evill, where not to be ev’o Iumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftvangets,and 
Such things to be meereMonfters. 

• C P< 
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The Ttvo Noble Kinfmen. 

Pa\, Tis in our power, 

(Vnleffe wc fearcthat Apes can Tutor 0 to 
Be Matters of our manners: what nceoe 1 
Affcft anothers gate, which is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon. 

Anothers way of fpeech.whenby »«eowne 
I may be reafonably concciv d ; fav d too. 

Speaking it truly ,-whv am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long unti 1 
The follow’d, make purfuit f or let me know. 

Why mine owne Barber is unblcft»vvith him 
Mvpoore Chinne too, for tisnot Cizard iulV 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe .-What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in nay hand,or to go tip toe 
Before theftrecte be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or l am none 
That draw i’thfequent trace :thcfe poore “eight sores, 
Neede not a plantin', That which rips my bofomc 
Altaoftto‘th heart’s, 

Jr cite. OurVncJe Creon. 

Pal. He, . 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany affured 
Beyond its power-'thcre’s nothing, almolt puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftraments 
To his owne Nerves and a<5t ; Commands men fervice, 
And whar they winne in t, boot and glory on; 

That fearcs not to do harm ; good, dares nor; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befockc 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Gleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,that we may nothing (Irate ? 

Of his lowd infamy : for our mil ke, 






Will 
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The Ttvo Noble Kinfmen. H 

Will reliflr of the paflure,and we nruft 
Be -file, or difobedient, not his kinelmen 
In blood, unleffe in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: , , fr 

I chinfce the Ecchees of his fhames have dea ic 
The eares of heav’nly luftice.- widdows cryes 
Del'cend againe into their throates,and have not. F 
Due audience of the Gods: “Laltnw ( 

Val. The King cals for you;yet be leaden rooted 
Till bis great rage he GttHvn.'Phebiu wbet^ 

He broke his whipftocke and exclaimdagaiMt 
The Horfes of the Sun 3 but wbifperd too 
The Jowdenefle of his Fury. 

*7V. Small windes (hake him » 

But vi hats the matter ? 

Val.- Tb(fetu(who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him,and pronounces 
Ruine to Thcbs,who is at hand to feale 
Thepromife of bis wrath. -’*• 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man 
Thirds his owne worthfthc cafe is each of ours) 

When that his aftions dregd, with minde afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices Hand now for Thebs,net Creov 7 
Yet to be neutrall to him, were dishonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofe: therefore we mufi 
With him (land to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded ©or laft minute. 

Arc , Sowemuft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it flball be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence offtate came in the inftaat 
With the defier. 

ta. 
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The Two "Noble Kinfmen. 

pal, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet earner of that honour, which 
His Enemy come tn,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpeut, 
Rather laide out for purchaie: but alas 
Our hands advanced before our hearts, what will 
The fill o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’event , 

That never drring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of Our chan ce. Exeunt, 

Scaena 3 . E^er Tirithoiii , Hipelita, Emilia, 

Tir. No further. 

Hip. Sitfatewell;repeatmy wifhes 
To our great Lord,of \vhofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any .tiaierous queftion,yet I wifh him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never burtfcs good Goueraours. 

Fir. Though I know 

HisOcean needes not my poore drops, yet they 
Muft ycild their tribute there.-My precious Maide, 
Thofe bell affedl ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepe enthioand 
In your deare heart, 

Emil. Thanckes Sir, Remember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bellona ile foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes unoer flood: Ile offer to her 
What 1 fliall be advifedlhe likes jour hearts 
Ate in his Army in his Tcnt« 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes,or put to fea. 

Or celi of Babes bxoachd on the Launce,or women 



. 



Exit 



The Tw 0 Noble Kinfnen. 

That have fod their Infants in (and after cate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing ’em; Then if 
You flay to fie of us fuch Spincflers, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Pir. Peace be to you 
As I putfue this war, which (hail be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fince his depart, bis fpottes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, paft fligbtly 
His careLs execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confide r, but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head, his minde,nurfe equall 
To thefe fo diffring Twynsjhaveyouobfcrv’d him. 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

A nd I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous, as pool e a Corner, 

Peril! and want eontcnding,th.cy have skife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleafl ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out togstber.where Deaths-feife was Iodgd, 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
Tide.weau’d.intangled, with fo true, (b long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thefe ut cannot be umpire to himfelfc 
Cleaving his conference into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 
To fay it is hoc you: I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow • 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enrich d,’ 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moone 
( which then lookt pale at parting) when our count- 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Nip. 



aiil 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE TWO Noble Kinsmen (STC 11075 ) LONDON, 1634 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C. 117 .b. 5 l) OctaVO 




r-i 




The Two Noble Kinfmn. 

ffif. Twas F/auia, 

Emil. Y es 

You talke of Pirithem and Thefem love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with flrong Iudgement.and their needcs 
, r ,,_ The one of tb’other may be faid to water 

dy with Pala- Their intertangied rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci* And fliee(I figh and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te: the;. Lou’d for we did,and like the Elements 
T§rr n€S ‘ d That know not what, nor why, yet doe effe <9 
h.sLoTde/" Rare iflues by their operancejourfoules 
ready. Did Co to one another; what fhe lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arraignement,theflowre that I would plnckc 
And put betweene my breads, ohf then but beginning 
To fwell about the bloflbme)fhe would long 
Tillfheehadfuch another, and commitit 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume.’ on my head no toy 
But wa's herpatterne,heraftedions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my mod ferious decking.had mine eare 
Stolnefome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mi !i call Coynadge;why it wa*a note 
Whereon her fpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And fingitin herflumbers;Thisrehearfall 
(Which fury- innocent wols welcomes in 
Like old unportments baftard,has this end. 

That- the true love tweene Mayde^and mayde, maybe 
More then in fex individual!. 

Hip. Y’areont of breath 
And this high fpeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you (hall never (like the Maide Flavina ) 

Love any that’s called Man. 

Emil- I am ftire I ihall not, 

Nip, Now alacke weake Sifter, 

I mull no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Thoughjin’t I know thou doft beleeve thy felfe>) 



The Two . 



me#. 



Tim 



Then I will truft a fickcly appetite, „ 

Thatloathes even as it longs, but fure my SilL 

lfl were ripe for your perfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to ftiake me from the Arme 

Off he all noble Thefeusfot whofe fortunes, 

i will now in, and kneeie with gt.eat afl'urance. 

That we, more then his piyothoue, poffefle 

The high throne in his heart, 

LmU. I am not againft your faiths 

Yetlcontinewmine. * / 

Cornets. 

Scania 4. A Battaile firooke mthim:Then a Retrait:Florifo. 
Then Enter Thefew (vitlor ) the three ffueenes meet* 
him, an A fall on their faces before him . 

x. £>a. To thee no flarre be darke, 

2. J \h. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for e ver. 

3, flu. All the good that may 

Be wiftid upon thy head , I cry Amen too't; f ven6 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea» 
View us their mortall Heard,tehold who erre. 

And in their time chafticetgoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lord$,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their decre rights, we would fuppl’it. 

But thofe we will depute, which fhalhnvcft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave iinperre£l;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes Iooke on you. what are thofe ? 

Exeunt fl^penes. 

Herald. Men of great quality, as may be judgd 
By their appointment; Some ofThebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children, Nephewes to the King. 

Thef, By’th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions ,fuccard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft J fixt my note 
C onflantly on them; for they were a nwrkc 

Worth 
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(men. 

Worth a god’s view : what prifoner was’t that told ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave,they’r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe.chofe 
They arc not dead? 

Her. Nor in a Hate oflife,had they bin takep 
B.Hearfetrea- When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
They might have bin re coveted; Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 

The very lees of fuch(milIioiis of rates) -M 

Exce.de the wine of others, ali our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our nehefl balmes 
Rather then niggard wait, their lives concerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight,and in their morning ftate 
('Sound and at libcrtv)I would 'em dead, I 

Butforty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoaers to us, then death } Beare ’em fpeediiy 
Fiom our kinde aire,to them unkinde, and minifier 
What man co man may doe for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights ,fury,friends,beheafles. 
Loves, provoeations,zeale,a mifirisTaske, 

Dcfirc ofliberty, afeavour, madnes, 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without feme impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wra filing firength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft. 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd.we will poft Tlmfi 
. To Athens fpr our Army. * Exmi, 

ijlfnficke< 

Scsaa 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
’ Kmghtes,in a Funerall Solempaity } fre, . 

f ines J and odours , brine away, 

Vapour sifighes darken the day ; 
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Oar dole wore deadly looker than dying 
Balmes ytnd Gi*mmc$ % and heavy cheer es^ 

Sacred vials fill'd with fares. 

And clamors through the wild ayrefiywg. 

feme aUfad y <tnd folempne Shower , 

2. £*.This funeral path,bringsto your houiholds grave? 
joy ceaze on you againe: peace ftcepe With him. 

3. fit*. And this to yours. 

1, Yours this way: Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies , to one fute end. 

3. Pu. This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streetes, 

And Death’s the market place, where each one meetes. 

JBxeftitc fever ally « 



AfilusSecmdus. 

•• — — — • — 

Scaena I . Enter tailor , and Wooer. 

tailor. I may depart with little, while I live/ome thing I 
May caftto you, net much: Alas thePrifonl 
Keepe, though it be for gteat ones, yet they feldomc 
Come; Before one Salmon, you fhall take a number 
Of MinnowessI am given out to be better ly n d 
Then it can appeare,tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry,what I have (be it what 
It will)I will aflurcAipon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer . Sir I demaund no more then your owne offer. 
And I will eftatc yom Daughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 



D 



Uilof. 




Theft vO Nohle 'Ktnfmenl 

/4j/tfr.Wcl,we willtalke more of this, when the folemuty 
Is paft ; But have you a full proroife of her? 

r Enter Danghur, 

When that fhall be feene,I tender my confcnt. 

Wooer . I have Sir; here face comes. 
jailor. Your Friend audl have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bu fines: But no more of that* 
Now,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end ofit :I\h meane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
UrfWg.Thefc ftrevvings are for their Chamber, tispitty the; 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihould be out .• I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad vetfity 

Afham’d; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 

They hive all the world in their Chamber. 
lailor. They are fam’d to be a pairc ofabfolute men. 
*Daftgh. By my troth, I think Fame but Hammers ’em, thf 
Stand a gteife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

I at. I heard them reported in the Battaile,tobethe only 
Dattgh. Nay moft Iikeiy,for they ate noble fuftrers;! 
Metvailc how they would have lookd had they bcene 
Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility,enfotce 
A frecdome out ofBondage, making mifery their 
Mirth,and affliftion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

*I)AHg. It feemes to me they have no more fence of their 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe ofmany things, 

But nothing of their owne reftraint, and difaflers .* 

Yet fomettme a devided figh,tnartyrd as twer 
I*th deliverance, will breake from one of them. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwccte a rebuke# 
That I could wifh my felfe a Sigh to befbehid, 

Oi atlcaft a Sigherto be comforted. 

Wooer. I never fa w’em. 

Jailor. The Duke himlelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palanton , and /Srcite/htn 
And fo did they, what the rcafon ofit is, I 

- Knofl 



’ 
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Know net: Looke yonder they are; that’s 

^Daug ™ No Sir, no,that’s < P^**’# •* Arctic is the 
tower of the t waine ; you may perceive a part 

too, leave your pointing ; they would not 

Make us their obje<ft;out of their fighc. , 

‘Danok. It is a holliday to looke on thcm:Lord,the 
Diffrence of men. ***** 

Scaena a. Enter TaUmon^and Arcite infrifon* 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen? 
lArcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why flrong faotigh to laugh at mitery. 

And beare the chance of wane yet, we are prifoners 
I fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibcleeveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thdfe comforts.never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies) 

Like tall Ships under failc:then ftart among’ft 'cm 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft Palanton and Arctic, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,Won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wiih 'em ours.O never 
Shall we two exercife,like Twyns of honour ? 

Out Armes againe, and feele out fyry hotfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good S words,now 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwarncv’r were) 

Bravilhd our fides,hke age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate us, ^ ^ 
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Thcfe handsfhall never draw’em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No TaUmen, 

Thofe hopes are Ptifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes mult wither 
Like a too-timely Spring;here age mufi finds us 6 
And which isheavieftff 4 Umo»)wmmiz<ir 
The fwcetc embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes.armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpc our neckcs,no iffue know us. 

No figures of our fclves lhail we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and (ay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The fairc-cyd Maides.fhail weepe our Bamftiments, 
And in their Songs,curfe ever-blinded fortune 
Till (hee for fhame fee what a wrong fhchas done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heai e nothing but the Clocke that tcls our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it : * 

Sommer, (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dcad-eold winter mud inhabicehere hill. 

Tal. Tis too true Arcite.To our Theban hountks, 
That (hooke the aged For reft with their ecchoes. 
No more now enutbwe hal!oa,no more /hake 
Our pointed lavely ns,whilft the angry Swine 
J lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our well-ftecld Darts; Ali valiant ufcs, 
(The foode,and no uri fir meat of noble mindes,) 

In us two here (hail perifir; yye fiiall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) lafily. 

Children ofgreife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YecCofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe naileries 
From all that fortune can iuflidl upon us, 

I fee two comforts ryfing,two meere blcfllirgs. 
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And the enjoying ofour greefes together^ 

Whilft Taleman is with me, let nac peruii 
If I thinke this our prifon. 

Tala. Certeinly, 

Tis a maine good nesCofen, that otir fortunes ^ 

Were twyn’d together; tis moft true,twofou es 
P ut in two noble Bodies, let’em fuffer 
The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never fincke,they mull: not, fay they could, 

A willing vn3n dies fleeping, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 
fell. How gentle Cofen l 
Arc . Let's thinke this prifon, holy fanfluary, 

To keepe us from corruption df worfe men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonveifation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy bl effing 

Can be but our Imaginations - 

May make it ours? And heere being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one anocher ; 

We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are fatber,friends, acquaintance. 

We are in one anocher, Families, 

I am your heirc,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no hard Opp reffour 
Dare take this from us; here with a little patience 
We (hall live long, and loving; No furfeits leeke us i 
The hand of war hurts none here, nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: wcie wc at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I might fteken 
Where you (hould never know it,andfo 
Without y«jur noble hand to chafe mine eies. 

Or prakrs to the gods;a thouland chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver us. 

Dj * 
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Pal. You have made me 
([ thankc you Cofen ^ra>*)aIraoft want on 
With my Captivity: whatamifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here, 

I am fure a more content, and all chofc pleafure* _ i 
That wooe the wilsofiuen to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of£rto» 3 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The yertues of the great onesrCofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe, ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,the peoples Curfes, 

Shall 1 fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you ft ill. 

Pal. Yelhall. 

Is there record ofauy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite f 
Arc. Sure there cannot. 

T>al. I doc notthinkeit polfiblc our friendship 
Should ever leave us. 
esfre. Till our deatfces it cannot 

Enter Emilia and her ttomi 
And after death our (pirits ftiall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleasures in'e. 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. TiscalldNarciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a fairc Boy certaine, but a foole, 

To love himfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Wom. They could not be to one lb false* 

Er»il % Thou wouldft not. 

■VJT' -• — 



i 
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ffietn. 1 thinke I Ihould not, Madam. 

Emil. That’s a good wench: 

But take heede to your kindqcf though. 
iPom. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Golen? t 

J?w//,Canft not thou workcfuch flowers m hike wench? 

Emil. 1 Ie have a gowne full of r crn add of chefeg 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 

Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

m Z. Sgfe doa yo „S it? Wh 
pal. Never till now I was in prifon tsircite . 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

<Pttl. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddeffe. 

Arcite. Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence. 

Sheisa Goddeffe Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. It is the very Embleme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts hergently 
How modcftly ftie blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufhes?When the North comes neere her. 
Rude and impatient, then, like Chaftiry 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefly will Blow fo far 
Shefalsfor’t:a Mayde 
If Ihee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Pal, She is ail the beauty extant. 



Emil. 



Eml.’Thc Sun grows high, lets walk in,kecp thefe 
Wcele fee how neere Art can come neere their colourt; 

J am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
Worn. I could lie downel am fure. 

Emil, And take one with yoa ? 

Went. That's as we bargaine Madam, 

EmU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wtmn, 
Tal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Arc. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare one? 

Arc, Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pal. Might not a man well lofc himlelfc and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Befhrew mine »yes for’c,no w I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc * Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 

Arc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. Ifaw her firft. 

Arc . Thatsnothing 
Pal. Butitfhallbe. 

Arc i I faw her too. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 

Arc. I will not as you doc;to worfhip her 
As Ihe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes ; 

(\ love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love, 

P*l. You fhall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal, I that firft faw her j I that tooke poffcffion 
Firft with mine eye of alkbole beauties 
3n her reveald to mankindc.* if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’!! a hope to blafi my wjfliej. 

Thou art a Tiaytour Arc it e and a fellow 
Falle as thy Title to her: friendlhip, blood 
And all the tyes between? us I, difdaime 
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The Two Noble Kinfwtit. 

if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

And iF the lives cfallmy name lay on it, 

1 muftdoe lo, I love her with myfoule. 

If that will lofe ye, farewell Palamw, . 

I fay againe,I love, and in loving her maintaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a tide to herbeauty 
As any Talamon or any living 
That is a mans SoDne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend? > 

Arc. Yes,and have found me fojwhy are yoiiinov’d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I was Talaraon > and you were Arcite. 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am not I liable to thole affedfions, 

Thofe joyes,greifes,angers,feares',my friend fiiaU fuftci? 

Tal. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale lo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lo vnlike a noble kinefman 1 

To love alone ? fpeake truely,doeyou thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
ifthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy, flhall I fland ftill 
And let mine honour downe,and never charge ? 

Pal. Y es, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo,” ” ' • 

And ufe thy freed ome ; els if thou purfueft her^ 

Be as that cuded man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arche, it concern?? 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 

And take thy life, Ideate but truely., 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childe cxtrcatnelyil will love her, 

I muft, I ought to dee fo.and I dare, 

And alj this juftly. fH 

Tal. O that now, that now . #11 

Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had bat this fortune 

To be one howre at liberty, and grafpc , 

Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’cr to filch affection from another i 
Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfc; 

Put but thy head out of this windo wjnore, 

And as I have a foole, lie naile thy hte too t. 

Arc. T hou dar’ft not fade, thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head out?lk throw my Body our. 

And leape the garden, when I fee her next 

' r Enter Keeper. { 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No more;rhe keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To knocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Are , Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pal a. Now honefi keeper ( 

Keeper. Lord Arche, yon rauft prefently to’th Duke; ; 
The caufel know not yet. 

Are. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince P alamort^, muft awhile bereave you i 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt lArcite, *nd Ktepth 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you plcafe of life; why is he lent for? 

It maybe he (hall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood and body:But his falfebood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous ? If that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and lo faire; 

Let boned men ne’re love againe. Once more 
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I would butfec this faire One.' RJefled GaHeb, 

And fruice,and flowers more bleffed mac flillbioffom 
As her brighr eies dime on ye. would I were 
For all che fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread,and fling my wanton arme* 

In at her window;l would bring her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed on:youth and pieafurd 
Still as fhe rafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhe be not heavenly I would make her 
So neeie the Gods in nature,they fhould fcare her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am fure fhe would love me: how now keeper 
Wher’s vArcite, 

Keeper, Banifhd:Princc Pirithant 

Obtained his liberty; but never more 
Vpon his OBh and life muft he fet foote 
Vpon this Kingdonjc. 

Tal. Hees a bleffed map, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe, and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like RteeeArctte fhall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Fcild to ftrike a batrle for her; 

And if he lo fe her then, he’s a cold Coward j 
How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
If he be noble Arctte-, thoufand waits. 

Were 1 at liberty, I , would doc things 
Of iuch a vertuous gtcatnes, that this Lady, 

1 his blufliing virgine fhould take manhood 
And fecke ro ravifn me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
I have this charge too. 

Pal. To difehargemy life. 

Keep, No, but from this place to remoove your Lordfhip, 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That arefo envious to me;pre’thee kill me. ; 

E a Keeper 
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Keep. And hang fot't afterward. 

SPrf/. By this good light 

Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

p/l. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifcft VJ 'H not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal. May I fee the garden ■? 

Keep. Noe. 

*Pal. Then X am re(blud,l will not goe. ( rcll! 

Keep. I muft eonflraine you then ; and for you are dange- 
Ile clap more yrons on you. 

Pal.Doe good keeper, 
lie fliake’emfo,ye Aral! not fl.epe. 

He make ye a new Momffe,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Pal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thec.O my Lady 
Ifcver thou haft felt what forrow was, 

Dvesune how I iufFer.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt P alamo Ke^tY* 

Scsena 5 * Enter Arctic. 



Arctic. Banifhd the kingdome? ris a benefit^ 

A mercy I muft thanke’em forjbut banifhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for, 

Oji rwasa ftuddkd punifliment 3 a death 
Beyond ImaginatiomSucb a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked, all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon me ,palamon\. 

Thou hz ft the Start now, thou (halt ftay andfee 
Her bright eyesbreake each morning gaintt thy window^ 
And let in life into thee ; thou (halt feede 
Vpoa the fwcerencs of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor ncvT fhall : 

Good gods f what hippincshas PaUmon ? 

Tw ent-y to one, hce’ie come to fpeake to her, 

And if Ibef -gentle., a? fne's fa ire. 
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Y know fhe’s his,h« has a Tongue will tame X^ C ^bat 

El fts,and make the wild Rockcf iwanccm .Omc *b* 
The worft is death; I will not leave thcKmgdome, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of rums. 

And no redreffe there, if 1 goe, he has her. 

I am refolu’d an other fliape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 

He fee her,and be neere her, or no more. 



r , My Matters, ile be there that’s certaine, 
a. And Ile be there. 

5* And j. ^ * * t rt ? ■ 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes ; Tis but a ernamg*- 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’ll out 
Ofthe lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . Iam fure 

T o have my wife as jealous as a T uikey : 

But that’s all one,ilc goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. 

3. I, doe but put a feskue in her fift,snd you lhall fee her 
Take a new leflbn out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 . Hold ? what fhould aik us ?. 

3. Jlrc/u will be there. 

2 . Kx\& Sennets. 

And RjcufinA ^.betterladsnev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wet.ches: ha? 

But will the dainty Dondre.tbe Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you chinkc: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hec’l eate a hornebooke ere he fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s too farre diiven betwethe him, and the T anrers daugh- 
ter, to let flip r.ovv, and fhe muft ice the Duke, and fire muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lull y. 

2«. All the Beycs m A then: blow wind j’th breech on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and heere Lie be and there ile be, for our Towns, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the yvcj- 
vers. - 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods* 

4. O pardon me. - 

2. By any tneanesour thing of learning fees fo : where he 
himfelfe willedifie theDuke aioft patloufly in ourbehafc 
heps excellent i’th woods,brmg him to’tb plaines, his lear. 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Weele fee the Iports, then every man to’s Tackle, ‘and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes.bcforc 
The Ladies £e us, and doe fweecly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Content;the fports once ended, wee’lprrforme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends: pray you whither 
g'oc you, 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftien’s that ? 

Arc. Yes, tis a quell ion, to me that know not. 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fane Sjr, 

Are there fuch games to d ay ? 

i» Yes marry are there: 

And fuch as you neuer faw ; The himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc. Whjt paflimes are they ? 

2, Wrafiljng, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Are. Not yet Sir. 

4 Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, come Boyes 
I. My mindc mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ancetricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s nude for’c 
2« He be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wraftle. ? hc roft eggs.Come lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4. 
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tArc. This is an offerd oportunity 
' I duiftnotwtfh for. Well, I couid have wreflled. 

The beft men calid it excellent, and run 
Svvifter,thcn winde upon a feild ofCorne 
fOuiling the wealthy taresTiievcr flew: Tie venture. 

And in lome poore difgu ze be rhere.whoknowes 
Whethe, my broues may not be girt with garlands? 

Andhsppinespreferremfctoaplace, . 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her. 8 xtt Jrctte , 

Scasna 4. Enter Iathrs 'T)a*tgbter alone. 

T>*ngh. Why ftouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will affc& me ; I atn bafe. 

My Father the mcane Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a prince; To marry himis hopeiefle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t ; 

What pufhes arc we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Fitft I Jaw him, 

| T (feeing) thought he was a goodly man j 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 

(Ifhe pleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyetlookton; Next, j pittied him,. 

And fo would any young wench o' my Confcience 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To * yong haafom Man ; Then I lov’d biro, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitcly lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen,faiie as he too. 

But in my heart was * T alamort , and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a motifing, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Fairc, gentle May de, good morrow,may thy goodnes, - 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

J lov’d my lips the better ten daies after. 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day; Hegreives rageb, 

And me as much to fee his mjfery. ' 

What 
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What Ihould 1 aoe,to make him know I Iov e him, , 

For I would feine enjoy him ? Say I ventur’d ; || 
To let him free ? what fates the law then 1 hus much [ 
For La w, or kindred : I will doe if. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. £*j. 

. - a Sczm 4.. E»t(rThefeus,Hipo!ita, ( Ptrithoui } , 

riflTof Cor-°* Emilia : lArciiewith a Garland, &c. 

nets and ° Th«f You have done worthily? I have not feene 
Showtes with- Since Hercules ,a man of tougher fyaewes; 

Wbat ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That chefe times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

Thef. What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite . This? but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father Laid fo ; 

And totnofegentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Are you his heire ? 
nArcne. His yongeft Sir. 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

estreite. A little of all noble Quallitics : 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanlhip ; yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my belt peccc : laft,and greateSj 
I would he thought a Souldier . 

Thef You are perfect. 

Tirith. Vpon my loule, a proper man. 

Emilia . Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip, I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man, lo noble 
(Tf hefay true,)ofhis fort. 

Emil, Belceve, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 

His face me thinkes,goesthat way. 

Hjp* But his Body 

And 
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And firie mindc,illuftrare a brave Father. 

Per. Marke how his vcrtae.likc a hidden Sub 
B reakes through his baler garments. 

Hjp. Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you feeke this place Sir / 

Arc. Noble Thefeut , 

To purchafe namc,aod doe my ableft fervice 
To fuch a well-found wonder, as thy worthy 
Fo onely in thy Court, of all the wor Id 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

Ter. Ail biswards are worthy; 

Thef. Sir, we are much endebted to your travel 
Nor {Hall you loofe your wifh : Terithtu* 

Dilpoic of this faire Gentleman. 

Peritb. ThmtesThefetu, 

Whacereyou are y’ar mine.and I (hall give you 
To a molt noble fcrvice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodnefiej 
You have honourd bir faire birth- day ,wich vour vertaeSj, 
And as your due y’ar hirs jkifle her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir,y’ar a noble Giver ; deareft Be w tie. 

Thus let me feaie my vo wd faith : when your Servant 
( Your molt unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die,he {Half. 

Emil. That were too crucll. 

If you defer ve well Sir ; 1 {hall foone fec"t % (you. 

Y'armine.aud fomewhat better than yourranefce Ilenfe 
V Per. He lee you furniOi’d,and becaufe you lay 
You are a horfeman, I mult needs intreatyou 
This after noone to ride,but tis a rough one. 

tArc. 1 like him better ( Prince) I (hall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet, you muft be readie, 

And you Smtlia,md yea (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun.to doe observance 
To dowry May, in Thms wood : waitc well Sir 
V pon your Miftris ; £mely i I hope 
He ihallnotgocafoote. 
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Emit. That were a frame Sir 

While I have horfes: take your choice»and wna? 
You want at any time Jet me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully j I dare afiurc you 
You 1 finde a loving Miftris* 



Are. If I doe not, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Djlg race, and blowes. 

qhef. Go Icade the way; you have won it s 
It fhall be fo ; you {hall receave all dues 
Fit for the honour you have won ; Tvter wrong cite, 
Sifter, belhrew my heart.you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Matter, _ 

But you are wife.' Florijb, 

Emit. I hope too wile for that Sir. Exeunt mm. 

Scasna 6. Enter Iaylers daughter dove. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heucc.l have lent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than alt the reft.fpreads like a plane 
Fall by a Brooke, and there he fhall keepe dofe. 

Till I provide him Fyle$,and foode.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it ; 

I love him, beyond love,and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie ; I have made him know it 
I care not, I am defpcrate,If the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for’t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maidey,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 porpofe is my way too t Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doe 5 Maides will not fo eafity 

Tr uft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done; nonet fo much askift me, 
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And that (methinkes) is not fo well ; nor fearedf 
Could I pei fwade him to become a Freeman* 

He made fuch fcruples of the wrong he did 
To me,aad to my Father. Yet Ihope 
When he confiders morc.this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with me, fa he ule me kindly,, 

For ufe me fohe fhall, or ile proclaimc him 
And to his face, no-man : lie prefcntly 
Brovidehim neceffaries,and packc mv cloathes up, 
And where there is a path of ground Ile venture 
So hte be with me ; By him, like a fhadow 
lie ever dwclljwithin this houre the vrhoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I ant then 
Killing the man they looke for s farewell Father,; 

Get many more fuch prifeners,aud fitch daughters,^ 
And Ihortly you may keepe your felfe. Now to him. 



ABus Tertim . 



Scsena I . Enter esfreite aline. 

Arcite, The Duke has loft Hypolita ; eachtooke 
A fevcrall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the a Athenians pay it 
To’th heart of Ceremony i O Qucenc Emilia 
Frefher then May,fwecter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes 8 or all 
Th*en amelld knackes o’th Meade,or garden, ye®, 

( W e challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes theftreame feeme flowers;thou © lewcU 
O’th wood,o’ch world, baft likewife blefta pace 
With tby foie prefcnce,in thy rumination 
That I poore man might eftfoones come between 
And chop onfomc cold thought,thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fitch a Miftris, expectation 
arioftgiltlefle on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Nextafter £mdy my Soveraigne Jhovy far 
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I may be prowd. She takes ftrong note of me. 

Hath made me neere her ; and this beuteous Morne. 
(The prim’ft of all the yeare^prefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twofuch Steeds might well 
Be by a pairc of Kings backt,in a Field 
That their crowaes titles tride ; Alas.alas 
Poore Cofen Palamon,\>QQtc prifoner,thoa 
So little dream'ft upon m y fortune, that 
Thou thinkft thy felfe, the happier thing.to be 
So nearc Emilia jot thou deem’ft at The fa, 

And therein wretchedjalthough free j But if 
Thou knew’ft my Mifiris breathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye; OCoz 
What paflion would enclofe thee. 

EnterTaUmon as out of a with hu Shackles ; bnk 

bit fifi at Arcite. 

Ealamon. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes 4 
Of prifbnment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword • By all othes in one 
I,- and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A confcft Traytor t o thou mod perfidious 
That ever gently iookd the voydes of honour* 

That eu’r bore gentle Token $ falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,cairft thou hir thine? 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands, ■ 

Void of appointment, that thou ly’ft,and arc 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .‘had I a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges away, 

Arc. Deere Colin Palamon, 

*1*411. Cofoner Arcitejgivt me language, fuck 
As thou haftfhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 

The circuit ofmybreaft,any grofieftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds cne to 
This gentleneffe of anfwejjtis your paffion 
That thus miftakes^he which to you being enemy. 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, and honeftie 
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I cherifh,and depend on, how foev’r 

You skip them in me, and with them ^ire Coz 

l ' lie maintaine my proceedings ; pray be pl« 

To fhew in generous termcs,your gnefe*,fincc that 

Your queftion’s with your 5^ u ? lljWh ^ pr fl n??l 0 rd 
To ctearc his owne way,w«h the mtade and Sword 

Of a true Gentleman* 

Pal. I'hat thou durft Arcite. 

Arc. My Coz,tny Coz.you have beene well advcrtil d 

How much I dare,y’ave feene me ufc my Sword 
Aeainft th’advice of feare: fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filcnce 
Should breake out,though i’chSanduary. 

Pal ♦ Sir, 

I have feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftide your matihood,you were calld (fairc 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weekt s not 
If any day it raync :Their valiant.temper 
Men loofe when they encline to treeberie, 

And then they fight like compelld Beares, would fiy 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman,yoa might as well 
Speake this, and ad it in your GIaffe,as to 
His eare.whichrnow difdainesyou* 

*Pal. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gyves, give me a Sword 
Though it beruftie,and the charity 
Of one mealc lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword in rhy hand, and doe but fey ■?. 

That Emily is thine,I will forgive 
The trefpaffe thou haft done tue,yea my life 
If then thou carry’t’,and brave foules in (hades 
That have dyde manly .which will feeke of me 
Some nerves from earth, they Hull gee qouc but this - 
That thou art brave, and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorns houfe, 

With countaile of the night, I will be here 
With wholefoaie viands ; thefe impediments 

Will 
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Will I file off, you (hall hare ganncnts,and 
Perfumes to kill the ftnell o’th prifon, after 
When you (hall ftretch your felfc, and (ay but Artiti 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty bufincslnone 
But onely Arcite , therefore none but Arcite 
In this kinde is fo bold. 

Arc. Sweete Palawan. 

PA. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’e I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wi(h 

IP'inde hornet ofCor»(t! t 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

lArc. You heare the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke leaf! this match between's 
Be croft.cr met.give me your hand,farewell. 
lie king you every necdfull thing; I pray you 
Take comfort and be firong. 

*7W. Pray hold your promife > 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, mod crtainc 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language jby this ayte 
I could for each word,giYC a Cuffe : my ftomaefe 
not reconcild by reafon. 

Arc. Plainely fnoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I (pur 

Wtnie horna. 

My horle.I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Bankct;you mud guelTc 
I have an office there. 

PA. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuftlyjsatcheev’d. 
tArck If a good title, 

I smperfwaded this queftion ficke between’*. 
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Bv bleeding mud be cur’d.I am a Suitour, _ , 

That to your Sword you will bequeath thwplea. 

And talkc ofit no more. 

PA. But this one word; . 

You are going now to gaze upon my Miftrts, 

For note you, mine (he is. 

Arc, Nay then. 
pal. Nay pray you, 

You talke of feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore mc,buc enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. ^ Exeunt* 

Scama 2. Enter lajlori daughter alone. 

Baugh. He his mjftooke;the Beakc I meant, isgone 
After his fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter,would it were perpetuall night, , 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfer 
In me hath greife flaine feare.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s ‘Palamon. 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,lb 
He had tbisFile ; what if I hallowd for him. ? 

I cannot hailowiifl whoop’d;what then ? 

If he not anfweard,! (hould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howlcs this live-long night, why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himfhe has no weapons, 

He cannot run, the Icngling of his Gives 
Might call fell things tolifien, who have in them 
A ienoe to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where tcfiftance is. He (Veit downe 
He’s torne to peeces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:So much for that. 

Behold to ring the Bell; how ftand I then ? 

. All’s char’d when be is gone, No,no I lye. 

My Father’s to be hang’d for his efcape , 

My felfc to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my »&, but that I would not, 

E. ■ , • •, „ 

■ . I . ' * v - ‘ . , 
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Should I try death by duffons: T am mop’t, 

Food rooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt fome water, i have nor clofd mint eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine, alas 
Diffo'ue my life, Let not mv fence unf tile 
Lead I (houlddrowne,or itab or hang my felfc. 

0 ftate of Nature, fade together in me. 

Since thy beft props are warpc:So which way now f 

1 he bttfc way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each ci rant ftep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moo ie is down,the Cryckets chi pe,the Schreichowie 
Callsin the dawne; all offices are done 
Save what I faile in: But the point is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scxna j. Enter Arcitejvith AieatefVine t anel Fibs, 
nsirc. 1 fliould be neere the place, boa. Cofen Palmn, ' 

Enter palamtn, 

Pal. Arcite, 

Arc. The fame:T have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and fcare not, heresno Zhefcut. 

Pal, Nor none fo honell arcite. 
as 4 rc' T hat's no matc< r, 

Wee’ l argue that he* eafter: Come take courage. 

You {hall not dye thus beaftly.here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, then ile rake further with you. 

Pal. jircite^hou might!! now poyfon me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I moft fra re you firfi: : Sit downe,asd good now 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation with us 
Make ra.ke for Foo;es,andCo wards, To your health,8«* 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit downc then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honelly and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, c’ will difturbe us 
We {halt have time enough. 

Pal- Well Sir, lie pledge you. (blood row* 

t/Erc* Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 

Doc 



william Shakespeare 7 Wo Noble Kinsmen (stc 11075) lond 




TheTwoNohkKinfmen. 41 " 

Doe not you feele it thaw you ? 

Pal. Stay, lie tell you after a draught or two. more. 
Are* Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz:Eate now* 
Pal. Yes, 

Arc. I am glad you havefo good a ftqmacb. 

Pal. I am gladder I have fogood rneace too’t. 

Are. Is’t not mad U>dging;here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal. Yes, for then that have wilde Confciences. (I fee. 
Arc. How tails your vittails?your hunger needs no fa wee 
Pal. Not much. 

But if it did, yours is too tatt:fweete Cefcnf what is this? 
Are. Vemfon. 

Pal, Tisalufty me ate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

We ha ve known in our daies.The Lord Steward* daughter. 

Poe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdman. 

Arc. She did fb; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Arcite* and 
Arc. Out with’t faith. 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour: 

What did ftic there Cuz. ? play o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something Hie did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gioanea tnoneth for tjor 2. or 3.01 
Arc. The Marflials Sifter, 

Had her fharc t.oo,asl remember Gofen, 

Elfe thei e be tales abtoade,you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’if-There yyasa time 
When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech: and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily, upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftramd mirth;I fay againe 
That fit>h wasbreathd for Emily, bafeCofea, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft i 
Are. you are wide. 

Pal, By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thcehoneft. 

G Are*. 
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v 4 r Ci Then llekavc you: you arc a Beaft now: 

1 >aI. Asthoumakftme.Traytour. (fum«. 

tsfrc. Ther’s all things needfull, files and ihirts,and,ptt, 
lie come againe fome two howres hence, ane bring 
That that ftull quiet all, 

*Pal. A Sword and Armour • 

Ar e. Fearemenot; youarenowwofowlej&rewell. 
{get off your Trinkets, you lhall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

jtre. lie hearc no more. t 
Pal. Ifhe kcepe touch, he dies for t. £xit, 

Scaena 4, inter lay fan daughter. 

Swab. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
Thfc little Stars, and all, that lookc like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly : PaUmon-, 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whei e am I now . 

Yonder’s the fea.and ther’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now , no w, it beates upon it;uow.now,now, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cty? - 
Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe aU els.* 

V p with a courfe or two, and take about Boyes« y 

Good night, good night, y'ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would 1 could finde a fine Ftog;he would tell me 
Newts from all parts o’tb world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle fhell,andfayle 
By eaft and North Haft to the King of Pigmer, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twentytoonc istruftupinatrice 
To in arrow morning, lie fay never a word » 



For tie cut my greens coat, afeote above my 

And ile clip my yellow lockes,an inch below mine eit, 

hey, nonny,nonny , - 
Me' 's bay me awhile Cut, forth for to ride . 
jindtle goefeeke him, throw ih eWorld that is f° e 

hey nanny, noriny 
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Againft.I ftiallfleepeirkeaTopclfe. Exit* 

Serena 6.Enter a Sehoole mafier.4. Country memaxd 
Baum, 2 .or $ wenches, with aTaborer. 

Sch Fy,fy,whattediofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye* 
have my Rudiments bin labourd fo long vyitb yc?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftil! cry where, 
and how, & whcrfore?you cnoft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgeinents, have ] faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, prohdeum, 
mediae fidttu, ye are all dunces.* For why here ftand I. 
Here the Duke comes,there are you clofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappearcs, I tneete him and unto him 1 utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,aud nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare,and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
up;marke there; then do you as once did Meleager , and the 
Bore break comly out before himrlike true lo yers,caft your 
felves in a Body decently, and fweetly , by a figure trace, and 
turae Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Mafter ^ err old* 

a . Draw up the Company, Where’s the Taberour. 

3; Why Timothy, 

Tab, Here my mad boycs,have at ye. 

Sch. But I lay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and tMaudline. (Barbery* 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
1. And freckeled Nel; that never faild her Mafter. 
Sch.Whet be your Ribands tnaids?fwy tn with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then afauour,and a friske. 

Nel. Letu alone Sir. 

' Sch. Whcr’s the reft e’th Muficke. 

3 . Difp-’rfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;wher’s the Bdvia* ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacicy,and manhood, 

G t And 
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And when youbarke doe it with judgement. 

Yes Sir* , , 

Oho usatte tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
Wc may goe whittle: all the fat’s i chnte. 

Sch. We have, „ 

As learned Authors utter, walhd a Tile, 

We have beene/*r«*«,and laboured vamely. 

2. This isthatfcorncfull peece.that fcurvy h: dmg 
Thatgave her promife faithfully, foe would be here, 

Cicely the Sempfters daughter: 

The next gloves that I give her lb all be dog skm; 

Nay and (he faileme once, you can tell ^cas 
She fwore by wine, and bread, fhe would not bi eake. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fa yes :unles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will either faue. 

In manners this wasfalfe pofitjon ■ 

i, A fire ill take her ; do’s Ihe flinch now? 1 1 
3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Scb. Nothing, 

Our bufines i&become a nullity # 

Yea, and a woefull,anda pittious nullity. % 

4. Now when the credite of out T owne lay on it j 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,ile fit thee. 

Enter Iaylors 

The qeorge alow ,came from the South, front 
, The coafi of Barbary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

%y one ,by two fy three,* 
Well haild, well haild,you jo/lj gallants, 
Andwhither now are you bound a 
O let me have year company till come to the found * 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owle 
The other he fed nay , 

y he third he {edit was A bawke,and her bels wer 

® J • 3 * 
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Thef wo $ ohle 45 > 

r j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman M r * comes i’th Nickas 
mad as a march hare : if wee canget her 
made againe:I warrant her,{hee’l 
1. Amad woman?we are made 
Sch. And are you 
<Daugh. I would 
Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Baugh. I can tell your fortune 
Y ou are a foole •* tell ten, I havepozo ».•— 

Friend you mutt cate no white bread, if 
Your teeth wrllbleede extreamely,fhall 
I know you,y’ar a Tinker :Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes,but what you fliould. 

Sch. Dijboni. -A Tinker Damzell? 

SDaugpOc a Conjurer rraife me a devillflOW, 

J£uipaJJ a, o’thbels and bones. 

Sch, Goe take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a peace? 
Et opus exegi , qtted nee louts iraytec ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Lafle,lets trip it. 

Baugh. He leade. ( Win'de Hornet: 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemafier, 

I beare the hornes : give me fome 

Meditation, and marke your Cue j - ' Jc’t 

Pallas infpire me. 

Enter Thef.Eir.Bip.Emil. lArcitt : andtraine. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay, and edrfie. * ' ' 

Thef. What have we here? 

Ter, Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sira 
Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 
ladies fit downe,wee’l flay it. (Ladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile.* all 
Thef This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favours our Country paftync 

G 3 W$. 
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We are a few of tfaofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues difiinguifh villager, 

Aad to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or clfe a rable 
Or compandor by a figure,CW« 

That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the reftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the frnall ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doc here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daincic Duke.whoie doughcic difmali fame 
From Dis to D'dalw , from poll to pillar 
Isblowne abroad;helpe me thy poore well wilier, 

Aad with thy twinckiing eyes,laoke right and ttraight 
Vpan this mighty Morr — of mickle waight 
Is— aew comes in.which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and thccaufcthat we camehether. 

The body of our fport of no fmall ftudy 
I fir ft appeare,t hough rude, and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner .■ 

At whole great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May, and Lady bright. 

The Chamber maid, and Scrvingman by night 
Thatfceke out fileat hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller, and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the beaft eating Clowne, and next the foole. 

The Tuvian with long tayle,and eke long took, 

C Mm multis aliijs that make a dance. 

Say I, and all fihail prcfently advance. 

Thef. IJ by any meanes,dcere Domine. 

Der. Produce. Mnjtcke Dance. 

Knocke for Intratefili}, Come forth, and foot ir, 

Schoolt.Entcr Ladies jf we have fcene merry 
The Dance. And have fleafd thee with a derrfa 
•Ana fg derrj /end a down# 
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Say the Schoclemafler's no £1 owne s 
Dubjfwe have pleafd three 
jindhave done ae good goyesfiffi»Md«e, 

give us hut a tree or twAine 
For a tJMayyole, and againe 
Ere another yeare run out. 

Wee’ l make thee laugh and tilth* rent. . 

The f. Take ao.Doroincjhow docs my fwcct heart. 
Emil. Twa^ In excellent dance, and for a P rcf “V 

Ithanke yon, Onefeekin aUre- 
1 Per, . And heer’sfomething to paint your Pole withau* 

1 Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft Hand long, 

And ihy dogs be fwtfc and ftrong : 

And the^Ladies eatic htdowfets Come we are all made. 

jytndc tiortitf* 

m ‘Deaf, cmnes, ye have danc’d rarely wenches, Extuht. 

Scaena 7 . Enter Palamonjrom the Bulb. 

Pal. About ibis hourc my Cofeu gave bis faith 
To vifitme againe, and with him bring , 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjif he raiie 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did not thinke a weeke could have reftord 
My loft flrength to me,I was growne lo low, . 

And Creft-falne with ray wants : I thanke thee tArCtte, 
Thou art yet a faire Toe ; and I fcele my leife 
With this refrefhing,ablt cnee againe . 

To out dure danger . To delay itlonger 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 
That 1 lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 
And not a Souldier : Therefore this bieft morning 
Shall be the laft ; and thar Sword he refutes. 

If it but hold, I kill him withjtis Iuflice.* 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter tArcirewith Armor sand Swords. 

Arcitf«» 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kinefman, . , 

pal. I have put you 
To too much painesSiri 
Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could vri&ye 
As kjiide a kinftnan, as you force me finds 
A beueficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc t I foall cbinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I (hall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you (how 
More then a Miftri? to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards,tben let our fury 
Like meeting oftwo tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom thebirthright of this Beauty 
Traelypertames(with©utobbraidings,fcorr.es, 

Difpifings of our perfons, and filch po wrings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schoolcboycs) will be feene 
And quickly ,youi s,or minejwilt pleafe you ai me Sir, 

Or if you fseie your felfe not fitting yet 

And furmthd with your old ftrength, ile flay Cofcn 

And e v’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As 1 am fpard,your pei fon I am friends with. 

And 1 could wifh I had not {aide I lov’d her 
Though I had dide; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I tnuft not fly frorn’t. 

P al. Arctte } xho\x art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufly,choofe your Armes. 

Arc. Choofe you Sir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exceeds in all, or do’ft thou doe if . 

To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc. It yo u thi oke fo Cofen, 

Yon are deceived,forasl am a Soldier. 

1 
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I will hot fpare you. 

‘Pal. That’s well faid* 

tArc. You’lfindeit * 

iV.Then as I am an honeit man and love* 

With all the jaflice of affedion 
lie pay thee foundly .* This ile take. 

<tArc. That’s mine then, 
lie arineyou firft. . , 

‘Pal. Do : pray thee tell me Cofen» 

.Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc. Tis the Dukes, 

ABd to fay true, I dole itjdoe I pinch you - u 
Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’c not too heavier 
Pal. I have wornea lighter. 

But I {hall make it ftrve. 
tArd Ilebuckl’t dole. 

Pal. Byanymeancs. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard ? 

Pal. No,no,vvee’i ufe no horfes,I pcrccave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc. i am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-artnd ? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler^ 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofe are o’cb leaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal, Thanke you Arciu. f - 
How doc I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little ; love hasiifdyou kindly. 

Pal. He warrant thee, lie (trike home. 
tArc, Doc, and fpare not j 
lie give you caufe fwcec Cofcn. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thinkes this Armd’rs very like tha t.Afflfei 

H ' ' thet? 
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•The f ti»o HdleKinfbtetf. 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter. 

esfrc. That was a very good one, and that day 
I weU remember, y ou outdid me Cofen , - 

I never faw fuch valourtwhen you charge* 

Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

Ifpurd hard to cotne op, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

pal. Youhadiodcede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in mc,you outwent me. 

Nor could my wilhes reach you ; yet a little 
Idid by imitation. 

•Pat. More by vertue, \ 

You are modeft Cofen. 

<tArc. W hen I faw you charge hrft, 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too freight f 

nsfrc. No,no,tis well. - - ? 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

Are. Now I am perfeft. . , 

Pal, Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my Sword,! bold it better. 

Pal. I thanke ye:No,keepe it,yeur life lyes on it, 
Here’s one, if it but hold,! aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Capfe and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love : * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 
Pal. This onely,and no moretThou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire to filed is mutuall, 

Iti me, thine, and in thee, mine :My Sword 
Is in my hand, and if thou ki|lft me 
The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I wi(h his wcarie foule, that falls may vviuit- 
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Come neare thee with fiich friendship. 

Pal. I commend thee. 

Arc . If 1 fall,curfe me, and fay I was a coward. 

For none but f«cb, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls . 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pal. Farewell Arcite. Ftghu 

Hemes vnthmxthey jt<znd m 

v4rc. Loe Cofcn, loe, our Folly hasundon us. 

Pal. Why? , . - v. 

Arc. This is thcDuke, a hunting asl told you. 

If we be found, we are wretched, O retire 

For honour* fake, and fafely prcfemly 

Into your Bulh agen;Sir we lhall node 
Too many howres to dye in,gentle Cofins 
If you be feene you penfh inftaotly 
For breaking prifon,and I, if you reveale me, 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it; 

Pal. No, no, Cofen j 

1 will no more be hidden, rior put off 
Thisgreat adventure tea fecond Try all; 

I know your cunning, and I kaow your "caufe. 

He that faints now,fhame take him, put thy felfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

<tArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’advantage of this howre 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare Ieffc then my fortune* know weake Cofeii 
I love and in that ile bury 

Thce,and all croffeselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou fhalt know Palamon , I dare as well 
Die, as difcourfe,er fleepe : Oncly this feares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy fife. 
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0 The tftv6 2{oble Rfafffli)}* 

fub Looke to thine owne well Arcite. 

Figh t again e, Horneu 

Enter The fern fiipolitafmiliaftrithom and traint, ‘ 

Thefcm. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed, 

Without niyleave s and Officers of Armes? 

By Cafior both fhall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefem t 
We arc certainly both Traitors,both dcfplfers 
Ofthee,and of thy goodneffe : lam Talamn 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thiokc well, what that deferves ; andihisi&Areite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend .* This is the man 
Was begd and bamfli’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi£ follovves thy Sifter, 
Thatfortunate bright Star, the fair tSmilia 
W hofe fervant,(ifthere be a right in feeing, 

And firlt bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am,and which is tnore,dares thinke her his. 

This treacherie like a moft: trufty Lover, 

1 call’d him now to anfwer ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken,great and vertuous,. 

Tbemie defeider of all injuries, 

Say , Fight againe,and thou lhalt fee me Thefcm t,- 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy fdfe wilt envic. 

Then take my life^Ile wooe thee too't. 

Per. O heaven, 

.What more then man is this? 

Thef. Ihavefworne. 

Arc. Wefeekenot 

Thy breath of mercy Thefem, Tis to me 
A thing as foone to dye, as thee to fay it. 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love beTreafon. 

Infer vice of fc excellent aBeutie, 

A.\‘ v ' ' '"f AS 
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As I love moft,and in that faith will periilia 
As I have brought my life heretoconfirmc it, 

As I have ferv’d her trucft,worthieit. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it. 

So let me be moft Traitor,and ye pleafemes 
For fcorning thy Edi<ftDuke,aske that Lady 
Why fhe is faire,and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and iffhe fay Tray tor, 

I am a villaine fit to lye unburied. , 

Tal. Thou flialt have pitty of us both, oTw/^/j / 

If unto neither thou fhe w mercy, ftop, 

( As thou art juft ) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i a.ftrong labours crowBe his memory. 

Lets die together.atoneinftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he fhall not have her . 

Thef, I grant your wifli,for to fay true, your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended.for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeakc for’era 
For ere the Sun fet,boch fhall fleepe for ever, 

Hipol, Alasthepitty,nowor never Sifter" 

Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefc loft Gofens. 

Sml. In my face aeare Sifter 
I finde no anger to'em;nor no ruyn. 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’cm j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty , 

My knees (hall grow to’th ground but lie get merrier 
Helpe me deare Sifter, in^ oeecfefo vertuous. 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hifel. Sir by ourtye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your owne fpotleflc honour. 

Hip. By that faith, 

f hat faire hand 3 and that honeft heart you gave tie* 

H| ' Emil, 
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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another, ' 

By your owne vcrtues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever plcafd you. 

Thef. Thefc are ftrange Conjuriags . (out danoetj 
Per. Nay then loin too : By all our friend (hip Sit, by a | 
By all you love inoft,warre>;and this Tweet Lady. 

Emil, By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blulhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
/In whichyou fwore I went beyond all women, 

Ahnoft all men, and yet I ycddcAThefetts. 

Per. To crowne all this;By your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mercic.I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laftlet me intrcate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. . 

Emil. Mercy on thcfe Princes. 

Thef. Y c make my faith reelc s Say I felt 
Coinpiflion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banilhmentj. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter; you have pitty, 
But want the vnderftanding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their lives,tnvent a way 
Safer then banifhment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em, 

And not kill one another? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howreiy bring your honour 
In publique queftioh with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And here forget ’evn;it concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : i have faid they die. 

Better they, fall by’th la w, then one another. 

Bow not my honor. 

Emil, O my noble Brother, - • 

That oth was rafhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reaf >n will not hold it, if fuch vowes 
S tand for exprefic will, all the world muft petilh. 
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m,or to know me, 
e,and to be 

.ever ftrangers to one another, 
I love her? 



The two Noble Kinfrntfh. 

BefideJ have another ©rb,gainft your* 

Of more authority,I am fure more love. 

Not made in paflion neither, but good h 
Thef. What is it Sifter ? 

Per. Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny 
Fit for my modeft fuit.and your free granting. 

I tye you to yout word now, if ye fail 
Thinke how you rnairne vour honour; 

(For now I am fee a begging Sir,! am deafe 
To all but your compaffion} how^heit 
Might breed the f uine of my name ; Opinic 
Shall any thing that loves ine perifh for me 
That were a cruell wifedome.doe men pre 
The ftraight yong Bowes that blufh with 
Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefe ft s 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thcfe. 
And ail the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fliall curfe me and my Beauty, 
And in their fuuerall fongs, for thefe two Cofens 
Defpife my crueltic ? and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave theirlives,and ’ 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention.or 
To tread upon thy Dukedo/ne,anc 
Where ever they Ihall travefei 
Pal. lie becucapeeces 
Before I take this oth, forget 

0 all ye gods difpife me then 

1 not miflike/o wemayfairel / — } 
OurSwoids.aud caufeaiong.-elfe never 
B ut take .our live* Duke, I muft love aad will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Cofen <••/. 
On any peece the earth has. 

Thef, Will you zArette 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pal, 










■ 



aarr^n 

v TheTwo JSoble Kiftfnten 

Tal. K’esa villaine then. 

Ter. ThefearcmcH. 

^raYe.No,neverDuke.-Tisworfe tome than begging 
To take my life fo bafely, though 1 thinke 
I never (hall enjoy her, yet ile preferve 
The honour of affection, and dye for her, 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef What may 6e done? for now I feele compa(He n ; 
fer'. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say 'Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’ocher to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly asyour owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon'em. 

And if you can love, end this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. He that (he refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Tal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne (hall blefle my a(hes« 

Are. If (he refufc me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For m;,a hayre (hall never fall of thefc men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em 
T hef. Thus I ordaine it, 

And by mine honor, once againe it (lands. 

Or both (hall dye. You-ftiall both to your Countrcy 
And each within this moneih accompanied 
W ith three faire Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before ns that ate herc^an force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 

He (hall en joy her ; the other loofi? his head. 
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And all his friends; Nor (hall he grudge to fall, 

Nor thinke he dies with intcrcft 10 this Lady . 

Will this content yee? . 

Pal. YesihereCofen Arcite 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. Iembrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Smil, Yes, I muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . . 

Thef. Come (hake hands againe then. 

And take beede, as you are GentlemefUhis Quarrel! 
Sleepe till the howre prefi*t,aad hold your cowrie. 

Tal. We dare not faile thee The feta. 

Thef. Come, Ile give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes, and to Friends : 

When ye rcturne, who wins,Ile fettle hecre. 

Who ioofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beere. . Exeunt. 



ASlus Quart us. 



S C 3 ena I. Enter Iailor t and his friend. 

Jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing fame ot me 
Concerning the efcape of Palawan ? 

Good Sir remember. 

i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bufines 
Was fully ended .• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Seed with fuefa hanfom pitty,tbat the Duke 
Me thought ftood daggering, whether he mould follow 
His ra(h o*th,or the fweet companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them, 

That truely noble Prince Petit hotu 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that 1 hope 

All (hall be well -.Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 
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Of your name, or his fcape. SflWl.Frieud, 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo, 

2 . Fry Be of gobd comfort man ; I bring you newes ' 
Good newes* 1 

lay, They are welcome, 

2 . Fr. P alamort has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe mcanes he efcapr, which was your 
Whofe pardon is procurd too, and thePrifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile aflure you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes, 

1 •Fr. How was it ended ? 

2 .Fr, Why,as itfeonld bejthey that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

I .Fr. I knew t’woula be fo. 

2 ,Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heart of 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable, 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Eater Wooer. 

1. Fr. T’will be knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 

Jay. Why doe you aske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her f 

2 . Fr. How be lookes ? 

Jay. This morning. f fee fleepe? 

woo,. Was fee well? was fee in health? Sir, when did 
x.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Qucftiens. 
lay t I doe not thinke fee was very welkfcr now 
You make me minde her,but this very day 
I ask'd her queltions, and fee anfwered me 
So farrefrom what fee was,fochildifely. 

So fillily, as if fee yverc a foole, 

An 



IP 
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An Inocent,andTwas very angry. b me 

yoamiftlU k> 
As by an other that leffe loves her: 

Jay. Well Sir. 

i.Fr. Not right? „ 

3 .Fr. Not well ? -Wooers NoSxr not Well, 

Woo.Tis too true, fee is mad, 
i.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you’i finde it fo. 
lay . I halfefufpe&ed 

What you told me: the gods comfort her 
Either this was her love to Palatnon, 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his icape, 

Gr both. 

Woo. Tis likely. 

Jay. But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

Woo, lit tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pailace , 

From the far feorc, thickc fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a ferill one,aad attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that feng,and by the fmalinefie ofit 
A boy er woman. I then left my angle 
To his owne skill, came necre, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufees,and the Reeds 
Had fo cncompaft it : I laidemedowne 
Andiiftned to the words fee fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men.. 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

woo. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this often .Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

Woo. His feackles will betray him, fecc'l be taken, 

I a - -- 



(go Tbt Tt»o Noble Klnfmettl 

And what fhalll doe then ? He bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 

With Chaplets on their beads 'of Daffadillies, 

With cherry -Ups, and cheekes of Dsmaske R.ofcs> 

And all wee’l daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then Hie talk’d of you Sir; 

That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, . 
And (he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made band tome, then fhe fnng 
Nothing but Willow, willow, willow, and betweenc 
E ver was,' Talamonfortz Palamon, 

And ? alamort t was a tailyong man. The place 
Was knee deepe where fhe fat,* her careles Trcffes, 

A wreake of buil-rulh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufaad frefh water flowers ©ffeverallcullors. 

That me thought fhe appeard like the faire Nimph 

That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 

Newly dropt downe from heaven; Rings fhe made 
Of rufhesthac grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The pretcicft pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one? 

And then fhe wept, and lung againe, and figh’d, 

And with the fame breath fmii’d,and kift her hand, 
i.Fr. Alas what pitty it is ? 

■Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav’d her, 
And fet her fafe to land: when prefen tly 
She flipt away,and to the Citty made, 

With fuchacry,and fwifcnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre. behinde her; three, or foure, 

1 faw from farre off croffe her,@ne of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fhe ftaid, 

And felUfcarce to be got away:I left them with her. 

Enter Brother ^Daughter t and other f> 

And hether ca me to tell y ou sHere they are. 

Daugh. CMajyott never more enjoy the lightf&e. 

7s not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one. 



The Noble-Kinfmeth 6i 

Waugh. I can fing twenty more. 

Bro. I thinkc you can, _ . 

Daugh. Yes truely can I, I can fing the Broome* 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour. ? 

Bro.Yes, 

D augb. Wher’s my wedding Caowne ? 

Bro • lie bring it to morrow. j: 

Dough. Doe, very rarely,I muft be abroad elle 
TocalltheMaides,and pay theMinftrcls 
For I muft loofe my Maydenhead by cockfight . 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ojaire t chfeveete, &c. Singes, 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 
lay. Tis true, ; ' 

Waugh, Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heart 
Of one yong T alamort ? 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Waugh. Is’tnotafineyong Gentleman? 
lay. Tis, Love. 

Bro. By no meane croffe her, fhe is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now ihe fhowes. 

i.Fr. Yes.be’sa fine man. 

Waugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 
i.Fr. Yes* 

Daugh. Blit fire fhall never have him, tell her fo. 

For a crickethat I know,y'had beft looks to her. 

For if Ihe fee him once, (he’s gone,fhe’sdone. 

And undon in an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with bim,but I laugh at 5 cm 
Andlet'em ail alone, Is’tnota wifccourfe ? 

1. Fr. Yes. (‘by him, 

Daugh. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 

There muft be fowre • yet I kecpeclofc for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and allthefcmuftbeBoyes, 

He has the tricke on’c,andat ten year es old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of fhefeta. 

2 . Fr. This is ftrange. 

I 3 Detugh 
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T>augh. As ever you heard, but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No. (him, 

Baugh. They come from allparts of the Dukedotncto 
lie warrant ye, lie had notfo few iaft night 
As twenty to difpatch,hce’l tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pad all cure. v 

Bro. Heaven forbid man. 

Baugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i .Fr.Do’s {he know him? 

1. Fr. No, would {he did. 

Baugh . Y ou arc mailer of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Baugh, W her’s your Compafle ? 
lay. Heere. 

Set it too’th North. 

And now dir eft your conrfe to’ch w&od, vvher Takmm 
Lyes longing for mcjFor the Tackling 
Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All « Owgh,owgh,owgb,tis up, the wind's faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile, whet’s your 
Whittle Matter ? 

“Bro. Lets get her in. 

Fay, Vp to the top Boy. - 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
j. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’ftthou ? 

2. Fr. Afairewood. 

Baugh. Beare for it mafter.take about '• Singes, 
When finthta with her borrowed light % &c. Sxeunt, 

Scaena a. Enter Emilia alone yenth 2 .Figures. 
Emilia. Yet I may bitide thofe wounds up, that tnuft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfejlle cheofe, (opto 
And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold allies of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty s Good heaven, 

, \yh £t 










TheTwO TobkKtnfmen 

What a fweet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all her beft endowments, all thofe beuties 
She fowesinto the birthes of noble bodies, 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles 3 
She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what a fyry fparklc, and quick fweetnes, 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfeife {its fmyling 
luft fuch another wanton Ganmead , 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A fhining conttellationrWhat a brow, 
Ofwhatafpacious Ma/etty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Juno's, but far fweeter, 
Smoother then Fclops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence,as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould clap their wings, and ling 
To all the under world, the Loves, and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neerc ’em. Falamon, 

Is but his foyle, to feim,a meere dull {hadow s 
Hee s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper. 

No ftirring in him,no alacrity, 

Of all this {prightly ft»arpenes,not a fmilc ; 

Y et thefe that we count errours may become him * ■ 
Ffjrcips* was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole.my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’dfo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon .* Falamon i thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 

And threaten Lovc,and what yong Mayd dare crofie 'em 

W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

r^rom tbishovrreis Completion : Lye there Arcite, 

Thou art a changling tohim^ meere Gipfey. 

- ' And 
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■££ The two Noble Kinfnten. 

And this the noble Bodie : I am Totted, 

Vt'etly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d,I had run mad for tEircite, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for T alamo*. 

Stand both together; Now, come aske me Brother, 

Alas, I know not \ aske me now fweet Sifter, 

I may goe looke ; What a meere child is Fancie , 

That having two faire gawdes of equall fweetnefle, 

Cannot diftinguifh^butanuft crie for both. 

Enter Emil, and gent; 

Emil . How now Sit ? 

Gent. From the Noble Dufc£ your Brother 
Madam, I bring you newes s The Knights arc come, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Wbatfinnes have I committed,chaft T>iana % 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
Wich blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, . 

Two greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter The feus, Flipolita, TerithoUs and attendants, 
Thefeus. Bring 'em in quickly. 

By any meanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

£mil. I had rather both, 

So neither for my fake ftiould fall untimely 

Enter sJWeJJengerJ.'^ Curtis* 

The/. Whofaw’em? 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

Thef. From whence come yon Sir ? 

CWejf. From the Knights. A 




Thef. Prayfpeake 

You that have fecne them, what they are. 
cMejf. IwiliSir, 

And truly what I thinke : Six braver fpirifs 
Then thefe they hare brought, (if we judge by the outfide) 

T never fa vv,nor read of He that, ftauds 

In the fitft place with tsdreite , by his Teeming 
Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 

(His very lookesfo fay him) bis complexion, 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 
Which fliewes him hardy .Tearelefle, proud of dangers; 

The circles of his eyes (how faire within him, 
i\nd as a heated Lyon,fo he Iookes ; 

His haire hangs long behind him, bfacke and fliining 
Tike Ravens wings : his fhoulders broad, and ftrong, 

#vrmd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he froyvnes 
T o fcale his will with, better o’my conscience ~ 

Was never Sculdiers friend . 

Thef. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

Ter. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with F alamo*. 

Thef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per. I gheffc he is a Prince too, 

And if it may be,greater;for his fhow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’t; 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far Tweeter j His complexion 
Is (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne .* In’s face appeals 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with cxtreamesjruns through his bodyj 

And guides bis arme to brave things : Fearc he cannot. 

He fliewes no fuch iofc temper, his head’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d.and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops. 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

1 K The 
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ThcTvtt NtbleKlnfmen. 

The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red.and white, for yet no beard has blelt hum 
And in hisrowling eyes.fics vraory. 

As if fire ever ment to coreft his valour- 

HisNofe ftands high,* CharafterofhonOU'. 

His red lips,after figh«,are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too . 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 

Sounds like a Trumpet ; Ml hMyneaments 
Are asa man would 

He wearesa wclUfteeld Axe>the * S 

His aoe feme five and twenty. 

As great as any : fairer pr°rni le s 
InScb.Body.yctlwm^M™- 
Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac d - 

Meff The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Ter. Yes they are well. 

Zealand fine artin nature he's white hair d. 

Not wanton whitefout fuch a tmn ^°i 

Next to an aborne, tough, and nimbie fer. 

Which fhowes an aftive foule ; hisarm« 

Linde with (hong finewes : To the (houlder peece, 
Gently they lwell,Vike women new conceavd. 
Which fpeakeshim prone to labour ’never 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,fti 
But when he ftirs,aTiger ; he’s giay <7 ’ ^ Ittarpe 

Which yeelds companion where he conquer - P 
To fbv advantages, and where he find a 

&•& « V* »«•“ 

Nor takesnone ; he’s round fac d,an«. w , 

He (howes a Lover, when he frownes,a 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke, 

And in it ftuck? the favour of his Lady , 






it mufi be. 
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Thefwo Noble J _ 

His ace.fome fix and ehiitic. In his hand 
He bcares a charging Staffe,emboft with 1 
Thef. Are they all thus ? 
per. They are all the f 
Thef. Now as I have a l 
Lady you (hall fee men fight i 
Hip. I with it. 

But not the caufc my Lord ; 

Bravely about r he Titles of ( 

Tis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

O my foft barted Sifter, what tiainke ' 

Wecpe not, till they weepe blood ; V 
Thef. You have fteel’d’em with your 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it. 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufe it. * 

Ter. YesSir. 

Thef. Come.Ilegoe vifit 'em .• I cannot ftay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo j Till they 
Good Friend be toy all. 

per. There (hall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe/or whoioever wins, 
Loofes a noble Gofen.for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scaenaj. Enter laiier, Wooer fDotter. 

' D«B. Her diftraftion is more at fomc time of the Moone, 
Then at other feme, is it not ? 
lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe diftesjper,fleepe$ 
Little, altogether without appetite,fave often drinking, 
Dreamitig ofanother world.and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere (he's about,the name 
Palamon lardes it, that flic farces ev’ry bufines 

Enter 

Wirhall.fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shee comes,you flhall perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quite;The burden o’ntjWas drmne 
a4 downe <t,and pend by no worfe man,then 
Gir aids Emilias SchooJemafter;he’s as 
Fantafticall too,as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world wili'Dida fee Palamon^ and 

K * Then 



'g$ Thermo TtiebleKinfmen, 

Then will fhe be out oflove with Sneat.. 

Do&. What fluff’s here? pore foule. 
ley. Ev’n thus all day ling. r 

Baugh. Now for this Charme,thatItold you of,youmQf{ 
Bring a pecce of fiver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry ; then if it be your chance to come where 
the bUied fpirits.as chers a fight nowjwe maids 
That have our Lyvfcrs,pertlh’d,craktto pieces with 
love, we fhall come there, and doe nothing ail ay long 
But picke flowers with Profcrpinc, then will I make 
¥ daman a Nolegay,then let him marke me,— -then. 

BoSk How prettily fhe’satniffe ? note her a little further. 
Dan. Faith ile tell you, fometime we goe to Barly breake, 
We of the blefledjalasjtisa fore life they have i’th 

Thother place, fuch bttrning ( frying,boylin», hilling, 
Howling, chattring,curfing,oh they have lhrovvd 
Mca{ure,take iWe^c?ifone be mad, or hang or 
Drownethemfelves, thither they epejufiter bleflc 
Vs,aad there fhall we be put in a Caldron or 

lead,andVfurersgreafe,amongftawholemilhon or 

Gutpurfes;ancf there boyle like a Gamon ot Bacon 
Thar; will never be enough. - 

‘Daft, How her braine coynes? .... 

T>audi. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maids With 
Child, they are in this place, they Aiall ftand in fire up to the 
Na vie, and in yce up so’th hart, and there t’n’offendmg part 
burnes,and the deceaving part freezes; in troth a very gtce- 
vous puniffe mentis one would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would marry a leapious witch, to be rid on t 

Tleaflureyou.- fl - . 

T)a&. How ihe continues this fancied Tis not an enoratiea 
Madneflc,but a mob thickc,and profound mdlenchoHy- 
Baugh. To hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wifl’ejiowlc together : I were a beaft and il d call it goo 
jportjone cries. o this imoake, another this fiic;One c *| cs ? 0 ’ 
that ever I did it behind the arras.ar.d then howlesjth’ottier 
curfes a fuiag fellow and her garden houlc. - , 

Sings. Iml/htm^myfiar^myfd e,&f > 
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lay , What thinke yoii of her Sir? (minifter to. 

z/oft.l think fhe has a perturbed minde,which 1 cannot 

lay. Alas, what then? _ 

Boll. Vnderftand you, fhe ever atfeded any man, ?re 

She beheld T daman. ? - . , , * . 

lay. I was once Sir ,in great hope, fhehadtaa her 

Liking on this gentleman my friend- (g reac 

Woo. I did thinke fb too, and would account I had a 
F cn-worth on’t,to give halfemy ftate,that both 
She and I at this prefent flood unfainedly on the 
Sametearmes. , • 

Bo. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diltenapera 
Other fences, they may rctnrne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be permittcdjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend jthe name of 
falamon foj you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune of-Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her minde fecates upon; other objedsthat are 
Infer ted tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes jSing to ber,fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as lhe fayes Palamon hath fung in 
prifon; Come to her, ftuckc in as fweet flowers, as the 
Seafon is reiftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,whicfe are gratefulto tho 
Sence.-all this fhall bee© taePdamon } for V alamo n can 
Sing, and P daman is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinkc to her,and (till 
Among, intermingle your petition of graceand acceptance 
Into her favour- 1 Learne whatMaides have bccne her 
Companions, and play-pbeeres, and let themrepaire to 
Her mthFdamoft in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefted for him, It is a falfchood 
She is in,wbich is with fafehoods to be combated. 

This may bring her toeate,to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fqaare in her, into their former law.and 

K 3 Regiment, 
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Regimenal have feenc it approved, how ^anytime* 

I know nut, but to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will beeweene the paffag of 
This pro; e£l, come in with my applyance : Let us 
Put it in executionjand haftenthe fuccc e,\j ou tnot 
Will bring forth comfort. * em ° 

Aftus Quintus, 



1 



Scjena i . Enter TtyM&'rkfysjUpl**, Attenimu 

Tbef. Now le ’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fuelling Incenfe 
To thofc above tts •• Let tie due be wanlll J^’ r( -^ ^ Ccrnttu 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The «„ , M- JWjte 

Per, Sir they enter. 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffc out that flames bet weene ye.j 
Lay by your anger for an hourc,ano dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all fesrd godsjbow downe your flubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal!.; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye.fight with Iuflice, 
l le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
| part my widies. 

Per. Honour ccowne the worthiett. 

Exit TbefeHs/nA hu tlM> 

Pal, The glafle is running mgw that cannot finifa 
Till one of us expire : Thiokc you but thus, 

That were there ought in me which (hove to ino\ 

Mine enemy in this bu(ineffe,wer t one eye 
Againft another ; Arme oppreft by Arrae: 






The two Noble Kinfmen* ^ 

T would deflroy th’o£fcnder,C gz,I would 
w paicdlofmj ftlft .Then from <ta 
How I fhould tender you. 

Are . 1 am in labour , , 

Topufh your name, your aunc.entloveourkindrcd 
Out of my memoiy;and i th lelfe fame P ,acC 
To featc fomethirg I would confound : So hoy ft U e 
The faylcs, that muft thefe veflellsport cvenwh 

The heavenly Lymiter plcafcs. 

Pal. You fpeake well; ' . 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee Golen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farew ell. 

Pal , Why Ict itbclo.’FarewellCoz, _ . , 

7 pxeunt Tyumen A»dhts Kmghtt. 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen, Lovers, yeamy Sacrifices 

Tr ue worfhippers of Mars,whoie fpirit in you 
Expells the feeder of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
W hich ftill is farther oft’ it,Goc with me 
Before the god of our profeflion ; There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on, l meaner 

Elfe wi(h we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag*d out of blood,force and great teate 

Muft put my Garland on, where Are ftickcs 

The Queene of Flowers.-our interceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Carope,a Geftron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towards him. Thejf&eelt, 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power baft tumd 

GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls prodaimc,wh©fe breath blowes downe, 
The teeming Ce res foyzon,wh o deft, plucke 
With hand armeaypotent from forth blew clow de-s. 

The mafond T urrets.that both msk’ft,and break’ ft 

Thu 
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The ftony girthes ofCittiessme thy puple, f 

Yongeft follower of thy Drom,inftru& this day 
With military skill, that to thy lawdc 
I may advance my Streamer,ancl by thee. 

Be ftil'dthe Lord o’th day,givc me great Mars 
Some token of thy plcafurc. . 

Here they fall on their faces ns formerly .and there is heard 
clanging of Armor, with a (fort Thunder as the far§. of 
a Battaile ^hereupon they all rife and bow to the Altar, 
O Great Gorrc&or of enormous times, 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 

Ofduftie;andold tytles,thathealft with blood 

The earth when it is ficke,and cui ft the world 
O'thplurefie of people; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
Tomydcfigne; march boldly , let us goe. Sxemt, 

Enter P alamort and his Knights , with the former okf«r- 
vance , 

Pal. Our liars mud glider with new fire 3 or be 

To daie cxtinftjour argument is love, . 

Which if the goddelfe of it grant, (lie gives 
Viftory too, then blend yout Ipirits with mine , 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe mske'rtiy caufe 

Your perfonall hazard ; to cbegoddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding.and implore 

Her power unto our partie. Here they kneele as formerly 

Haile Soveraigne Queene offecrets,who haft power 

To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And wcepe unto a Girle; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an ey-gknce,to choke Aiarfis Drom 
And tame th’a'Iarme to vvhi(pers,that canft make 
A Criple florifh with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before Apollo^ that may’ll force the King 
To be his fubjeds va(Taile,and induce 
Scale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whole youth like wanton Boyes through Bonfyres 
Have skipt thy flaaie,at feaventy,thou canft catch 
And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throve 
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Abufe yong laies of love ; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? To fhaetu thou 
Add’ft fiamesjbotterthen his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son, thine him; the huntrefle 
All moy ft and cold,fome fay began to throw 
Her Bow aw ay, and figh: take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings mere than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foute mouthd againft tby law," 
Nev’r reveald fecrec,for I knew none;wou!d not 
Had I Lend all that were ; I never praflifed 
Vpon mans wifc,uor would theLibells reade ■ 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blulh’d 
Ac fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barfh 
To large 6onfclfors,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Lstfle of foureteene bridcd,twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crarnpe 
Had ferew’d his fquare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots,' 

Torturing Gob vulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had almoft drawne their lpheercs,thac what was life 
In him feem’d tortureithis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Bcleev’d it was his/or fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thole that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofc chat would and cannot; a Rejoyecr, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells clofe offices 
The fowleft way,nor names concealments in 
The boldeft language, fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover never yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft foft fweet goddefle 
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Give me the vi&ory of this queflioa.which 
Is true loves merited bteffe me with a figae 

Of thv °rcat pleafjre. - r 

Here C JHuficke u heard, Doves are feme to flutter , the] 
fall againe upon their faces, then on their knees, 

Tal, O thou that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 
In moitallbofomesjvyhoife chafe js this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For this faire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart, armes in aflutan ce 1 hey bow, 

M v body to this bufineffe i Let us rife 

And bow before the goddefle -vTimc comes on. Exeunt, 

Still UMuficke of Records, 

Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her Shoulders awhea. 
ten wreath : Onetn white holding up her frame, her haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde in whic his convey d Ineenfs and fweet odouri , 
which beino fet upon the Altar her maides funding « 
loofefie fenfire to it,then they curt ft y andk»eele. 

Emilia, O facred,fh*dowie,cold and conftam Queene, 
Abandoner ofRevells,mi?te contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary.white as chafle, and pure 
As vvindefand Snow, who to thy femajl knights 
Alow’ft no mote blood than will makeabluUi, 

Which is their orders robe, I heerethy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar, O voushfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye, which, never yet 
Behead thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filver Miftris,lend i hine eare 

( W hich nev’r heard fcurril!terme,into yvhofc post 
Me’re entred wanton found,)to my petition 
Scafond wi:h holy fcarc $ This is my l&ft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But may den harted, a husband 1 have pointed, 

But doe not know him , out of tw©, I fiiould 
Choofe one, and pray for bis fucccffe,but I 
Am guikleffe ofdcfiion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they are equail precious, 
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S could doombe neither, that which 

Goe too’t unfentenc’d jThercfore moft modeft Queene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft tide in't,Let him 
Take off my wheaten Gerland,or elie grant 
The fyle and qualitiel.hqld, I may 
Continue in thy Band. * f ■ , . , 

Here the Hynde vanifhes under the Alt * r: AH f iH the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofe upon *t. 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowdls of her holy Altar 
With facred a& advances s But one Rofe, 

If well infpird,this Battaile ftial confound 
Both thefc brave Knights,and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. , . 

Here is heard a fodaine twang of Infir aments, and t e 
Rofe fait from the Tree, 

The flowre is false, the Tree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft me, I {hall be gather d, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vnclafpc thy Mitterie : I hope flic s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gratious. : 

3 They curtfey and Exeunt. 

Scania 2 , Enter To PI or, lay l or and Wooer, in hahite of 

Talamon , 

DoS. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon hex? 
Wooer .0 very rauch;Tbe maids that hept her company 
Havehalfe perfwaded herthat I am P alamon ; within this 
Halfe houre flic came fmiling to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kiffe her : L told feet 
Prefencly, and kift her twice. 

M, T was well done;twcatie times had bin far better. 
For there the cute lies mainely. 
wooer 4 Then {he told me 

She would watch with me to nif^tjfop well fl*C knew 
Whathoure my fit would take me. / 

T)o8. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

La And 
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And prefently. " ,.,,r 

Wooer. She would have me ling, 

‘DoS or. Yon did fo? 

Wooer. No. 

“Doff. Twas very ill done then,’ 

You foould obferve her ev’ry way* 

' Wooer , Alas * 

I have no voice Sir,toconfirme her chat way. 

*Doftor. That's all one,ifyee make a noyfe, 
Iffheintreateagainejdoe any thing. 

Lye with her iffoe aske you. 
lay lor. Hoa there Doftor. 

Boltor. Yes m the waieof cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
X’th way of honeftie, 

Doftor. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Nev’r cafl your child away for hoaeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if foee will be honeft. 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thanke yee Z) oft or , 

Doftor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how Ihee is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her Ralamon flaies for her : But Doftor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit lajler, 

*1)0%. <§oe,goe : you Fathers are fine Foolessher honefty? 
And we fhoiild giye her phyficke till we findc that : 
Wooer. Why, doe you thinke foe is not honeft Sir i 
I) oft or. How old is foe ? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

Doftor. Shemaybe, 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpole. 

What ere her Father faies,if you perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet, the vay effl*Jh,you have rae r 
Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

Doftor. Pleale her appetite 
Asjd doe it home, it cures her iff facto. 
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The mellencholly humour that infers her. 
wooer. I am of your minde Doctor. ; 

Enter I ay lor, Vaught er , Matde^ 

Vocter. You’l finde it fo ; foe comes, pray honour her. 
laylor. Come, your Love Palamon flaies for youclnlde. 
And has done this longhoure,to vifite you. 

Daughter. I thanke him for his genrle patience. 

He’s a kind Gentleman, and I am muchbonry? to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borle he gave me ? 

Jay lor. Yes. 

Daugh. How doc you like him ? 
laylor. He’s a very faire one. ! 

Dough. You never faw him dance? / 

laylor. No. 

<Daugh. I have often. 

He daunccs very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge..come cut and long taile to him, 

He tuines ye like a T op. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

Daugh. Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder the beft hobby-horfc 
(If I have any skill) in ail the parifo. 

And gallops to the turne of Light a love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe t 
laylor. Having thefe vertues 
I thinke he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Baugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reads too. 

Daugh . A very faire hand, and calls himfelfe th’accounts 
Of all his hay and provender -• That Hoftler 
Mull rife betime that cozens him ;you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has 
laylor. Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore bcaft. 
But he is like his smaller coy and feorneful!. 

Jay lor. What dowry has foe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, . 

And twenty Alike of Oatcsjbut hcc’l ne’re have her-} 

He 
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He lifpes in*s neighing able 
A Millars Mare, 

H-e'l be the death of her. 

Dottor. What ftuffefhe utters 
laylor. Make curtfie,here yourlove 
Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ? that’s a fine maids, ther’s a 

Daugh . Yours to command ith way of honeftie; 
How far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Mafters ? 
Dottor. Why a dales Iorney wench. 

Daugh. Will you goe with me? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Daugh. Why play at floole ball. 

What is there elfe to doe ? 

Wooer . I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there." 

Daugh. Tistruc 

For there I will afliire you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Pried for the purpofc,that will venture 
To marry us,for here they arc nice.and foolifh $ 

Befides my father muft be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are not you Palamon ? 

Wooer. Doe not you know me ? 
taught Yes } butyoacarenotforme} I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfe Smockcs. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Daugh . Will you fartly ? 

Wooer. Y es by this fairc hand will I. 

Daugh . Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Daugh . O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer . Why dot you rub my kifle oft' 1 
Daugh . Tis a fwcet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft t’ 

Is not this your Cofcn Arctte p 
Dottor. Yes fweet heart. 

And I am glad my Cofen Palamon 
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Has made fofaire a choice. 

Daugh. Doc you thinke hee lhave me i 

Dottor. Yes without donbt. 

®'Z i ’'Y“ yOUth ” kCfo ‘ 0O? (growne, 

Dattgh. Wcftiallhavc many children :Lord,howy ar 
My Palamon I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty .-Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downc with hard meate,and ill lodging 
But ale kifle him up againe. ^ , Mt/***-. 

LMtjf, What doe yon here, you'l loofe the noblcfi fight 
That ev’rwasfeenc. 

laylor . Are they i’th Field ? 

Mefl. They are 
You beare a charge there too. 

laylor . Ileawayftraight 
I muft ev’n leave you here. 

tt) otter. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

laylor. How did you like her ? 

* Dottor . lie warrant you within thefe 3 .or 4 daie* 
lie make her right againe. You mu£ not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer . I will. 

Doe. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wees’! goe to dinner 
And then weeleplay at Cardes. 

Daugh. And fhall we kiffc too ? . 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Daugh. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Daugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will wc. 

Daugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

Z>4#gMfyoadoe (Love)ilccry. FloriftExeunt. 

Scam*. 
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Secctia 3. EnierThefemfHifditA^mili^fPeriiUui : 4^ 
<±Attend<wtsfT .Tucke ; Cnrtii, 

Emil. lie no ftep further. 

Per. Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifton ev'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Belljthea blade * I will ftay here. 

It is enough ray hearing (hall be punifiid, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there is 
No deaffing, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fhun. 

Pir, Sir,n>y good Lord 
Y our Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh (he muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 

Which fometimefhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, tbe beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You arerhe vi ft ours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crownc the Queftions title* 

Emil, Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tld winke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t'wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to (hine. 

Emil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light, which (howes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
Thedaraofhorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions,may even now 
By calling her blackc mantle over both 
That neither could findc other ,gct her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto fhe*s guilty. 

Hip. You muft gee; 

Emil, In faith I will not. 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eyedoiow of this war 
You are the Treafurc,and muft ncedes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Emil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kiagdomc may be tride 
Out ©fit felfe. 

Thef. Wcll,weIIthen,atyour pleaferc, 

Thofe that remaine with you, could wifh their office? 

To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doc of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lor. 

Exeunt TkefeuejHipolitAfPerithtuti&e* 
Emil, tsfreite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 

IsIikeanEngynbent,ora(harpeweapoa . 

In a foft fheathjmercy.and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: P Alamort 
Has 2 tnoft menacing afpeft,his brow 
Is grav'd, and fesmes to bury what it frownes on 
Yet lometime tis net fo, but alters to 
ThequaHity of Ms thoughts; longtimehis eye 
Will dwell upon his objeft. Mellencholly 

Becomes him nobly ; So do's Arctics mirth© 

But PaUmtHt fadnes is a kinde of mirth, 

S© mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 

“X!S onotW " tb ™ 

Harfeh.wyo 

The Princes to their proofe,yfm>, may win me. 
tod ™ may „ lvoa ’ nd Ar ^r «n* me, 

°! hls fi B arc < 0 What pitty 

? 38JJ* f !! cb \ ch3ncc > * 1 hereby 
“ ,8ht doe hurc ' f <* would glance their des 

U ” ' Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time •• it is much better 
( Cornets, a great cry and mice within crying a P alamen,) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuch harmc,what is the chance ? 

Enter Servant . 

Ser. The Crie’s a T alamen. 

Emil. Then he has won: T was ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and be is 
Doubtleffe the prim’ft of men : I prc’thce run 
And tell me how it goes. ' , 

Sbowt ) and Carnet r. Cry tug a Talamon, 

Ser. SuWPalamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haftloft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidure, 

Ta/amons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have ltfo. 

Another cry, and Jhowtwithin , and Q or net s, 

Onthefinifter fide, the heart lyes ; Palawan 
Had thebeft boding chance? This bur ft of clamour 
Is fare ch’end o’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser. They faide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
Within an inch o"th Pyraraid,that the cry 
Was generall & < Palawon:'&\xt anon, _ 

Th’Afliftants made a brave redemption, ana 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant arc 
Hand to band at it. 

Emil. Were they mctamorphild 
Both into one j oh why? there were no woman 
Worth lo epmpofd a Man •• their fingle {hare, 

Their noblenes pcculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

Cornets. Cry ■mthin ) Arcite } A^ itf t 

To any Lady breathing More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill f 

Ser. Nay } now the found is Arcite. 

£md> I pre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 
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Cornets . a great fhowt and cry $ Arcite, ViBory. 

Set both thine eares to’th bufincs. 

Ser. The cry is . 

tArcite^ and vidory, harke Arcite ^ victory. 

The Combats contamination is proclaim c* 

By the wind laftruments. 

Emil. Halfe fights faw . 

lhat eArdte was no babe: god’s lyd, htsricbties 
Andcoftlines of fpirit look’t through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in fiax. 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging s I did thiake 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophets 
W hen oft our fancies are: They are comming oft : 

Alaspo ok Palamon. Cornets « 

Enter Thefetu, HipolitafP irit bans , Arcite as vitior t a»* 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expedation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Faireft S mily , 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrooke at head? Give me your hands; 

Receive you her,you him, be plighted with 
A love that growcs,as you decay; 

Arcite. Emily, 

r To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me, 

Save what is bought,and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef, O loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as etc 
Did fpur a noble Steed ; Surely the gods 
W ould have him die a Batcbelour ,lcaft his race 
Should fhew i’th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charsid me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 
Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your tArcite 
Did not loofe by’t ; For he that was thus good 

M a Encountred 
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Encountred yet his Bctter,I have heard ^ 

Two emulous Philomels, bcatc the care o tn night 
With their contentious throatcs,now one the higher^ 
Anon the other,theu againe the fir ft, ^ 

Arid by aod by out breaded, that t;hc lence 
Could not be judge betweene’ear.So it far’d 
Good fpace betweene thefe kineftnen j till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner: ^eare the Girlond 
With j'oy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude, 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,(ince I know 
Their lives but pinch’emjLet it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our lecing,goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

I know you will not loofc her i Hipohta 
I lee one eye of yours conceives a tcare 
The which it will deliver. Florifi. 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wits have faide it muft be fo. 

And charge me live to comforttbis unfriended. 

This miferable Prince,that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,chcn all women j 
I fhould, and would die too. 
lit p. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhculd be fo fixd on one 
That two muft neHes be blinde fort. 

Thef. Soltis. Exeunt. 

Scsna 4. Eater ? alamort and his Knight ts pyniondilajhr, 
£xcc»tiontr &c. Card. 

Ther*s many a man alive, that bath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yea i’th felfefame ftatc 
Stands many a Father with his cbildej fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
Aad not without mens pitty. To live ftill, 

Have their good wifhes,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The ©owe and Rheume, that ip lag howres attend 
For grey approaches 5 ws come towards the gods » 
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Yon® , and unwapperV not, halting under Cry mes 
Man? and ftale .• Sat fore (hall plcafe the gods 
Sooner than fuch,to give us Neflar with etn, 
lor we are more clcare Spirits. My deare kinfemen. 

Whofe lives(for this poorc comfort)arc laid downe, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1 . K. What ending could be 
Of more content ? ore us the vigors have 
Forcune,whoie title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certaine .* A grainc or honour. 

They not ore’ -weigh us. 

2.K. Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patiencc.anger tottrmg Fortune, 

Who at her certa'm’ft reeles. 

2.K. Come? who begins? 

Pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket.lnaU 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Frjcnd.my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave m.e freedome once ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever : pray how do es ft»C •. 

I heard ihe was hot well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

Jajlor. Sir Ike’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

‘Pal. By myfhortlife 
I am moft glad on’t ; Tis thelateft thing 
I {hall be glad ofjpre’thee tell her for 
Commend me to her, and to pcece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be.offcrets all. 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily Ithinke fo, 

A right good crcarure,more to me defcrving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of. ... , - 

JBk. Commend us to her. They give their f Hr fe$» 

laylor. The godvrequight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adlew; and let my life be now as fhort, 

<R,s my leave taking. Lies on the Tlockp* 

MS 
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s.K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 
i. a ,K» Wee'l follow cheerefully. 

<s^Y great noift within crying , run^fave held ; 

Enter in haft a OWeftengtr. 
OMe\ f. Hold,hold,0 hold, hold, hold. 

Enter Tirithout in hafte 
Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
if you have done fo quickly : noble Pal men, 

The gods wiUfhew their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

Pal. Gan chat be, 

'WhcnVeriftsl have faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydings eare 
That are moil early Tweet, and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wake us from our dreame ? 

‘Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him, a blackc one, owing 
Not a hayre wOith of white, which Tome will fay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnefTe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Hecre Andes allowance : On this horfc is Arctic 
Trotting the ftones of zAthensy which the Qalhins 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mile, if* t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in him s as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavementjdancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His o wne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fl om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old S4tttrne } zn& like him pofieft 
With fire maIcvo!cnt,datted a Sparke 
Or what feirce fulphur elie, to this end made, 

I comment n*t ; the hot. horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at this, and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his wili,bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing, being therein rrairid* 

And of kind mannadge, pig-like he whines 
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At the fharpeRowell, which he freats at rather 
Then any jot obaies 5 feekes allfoule meanes 
Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to diffeate 
His I ord that kep f it bravely : when nought ferv C, # 
When neither Curb would cracke^uth breake nor drffrmg 

Dif-roote his Rider whence he gre w, but that (ph»ng 

He kept him tweene bn legges.on h» hind ho 

That Arctics leges being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art to hang : Hisviftoros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and presently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders bade : yet is he living, 

But fuch a vcflell tis,that floates but for 

The furge that next approaches : he much defires 

To have fome fpeech with you ; Loe he appeares. 

EnterThefem yHtfoltiayEmiliay Arctic yn a chatre. 
pal. Omiferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arctic, if thy heart. 

Thy worthie,manly heart be yet unbroken : 

Give me thy lad words, I am Talamon , 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her, all the worlds joy ; Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen t 
One kifle from faire Emilia : Tis done : 

Take her .• I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule Ceckc E/ticitim. (thee, 

Emil, lie dofe thine eyes Prince ; bleffed foules be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while I live. 

This day 1 give to tearcs. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Thef. In this place firft you fought ; ev’n very here 
I fundred you, acknowledge t© the gods 
Our thankes that you are living t 
His part is playd,and though it were too fhort 
Sfc did it well •• your day is lcngthned,andj, 
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The bliffefiill dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfull Venus hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given y®u your love : Our Matter Mart 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to vdrcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juftice : Bcarc this hence. 

Tal. OCofetl, 

That we fbould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy 
Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd triumphes. 

The viftor has the Loffe :yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beetle moft equall : Palamon , 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right e’th Lady 
Did lye in you,for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proelaimd your fancie : He reftord her 
As yoUr ftolne Icwell,and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themleJves become 
The Executioners : Leadc your Lady off- 
And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom i adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcitejn whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes wcelcput on 
And fmile with TaUmonfot whom an houre. 

But one houre fincej was as dea rely forry. 

As glad of tsfrc'itc‘fl\\& am how as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us? For what we la eke 
We laugh, for what we have,are forry ftill. 

Are children in fame kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave dispute 
That are above our queftion : Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like the time; Thrift. Extant. 
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EP1LOGVE. 

* would mow askeyehowye like the play. 

Via ait is with Scho ole Boyes, cannot fiy, 
im cruell fearefull : pray yetfiay a while, ? 

\j„d let me looke upon ye : No manfmtl . 

Then it goes hard l fee ; He that has 

lov'd ayonghanfome wenchthenjbow f \ 

Tis tlrmc if none be heere , and if he will 
jjdinfi his Conscience let him hijfe andkil 
Our Market: Tis in vaine, I fee to flay yee 
Have at the worft can come, then-,Nowwhat fay ye . 
And vet mi (lake me not: I am not bold 
WeLenofuch caufe. if the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honejl purpofe it was ment y e) 

We have our end •, and yejhall have ere long 
I dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Ref at yourfervice , Gentlemen, good night . 

Florifli. 



FINIS. 

1 
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